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P  11  E  F  A  C  K . 


A  little  band  of  men  and  women,  from  the  humbler  walks 
of  life,  assembled,  several  years  ago,  at  a  noonday  prayer- 
meeting,  in  an  upper  room,  on  one  of  the  business  streets  of 
Toronto. 

In  the  midst  of  their  devotions,  while  u[)on  their  knees,  they 

sang 

"O  Calvary:  dark  Calvary! 
My  lonj:finj^  heart  is  turned  to  thee; 
I)  Calvary!  dark  Calvary! 
Spi'ak  to  my  iieart  from  Calvary." 

One  person,  at  least,  went  away  from  that  prayer-meeting  with 
the  echo  of  that  song  in  his  heart,  never  to  be  forgotten ;  with 
the  power  of  that  word  "  Calv.'try, "  with  all  its  associated  events, 
upon  his  soul,  drawing  him  to  the  Christ  who  said,  '.'  And  I,  if  I 
be  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  will  draw  all  men  unto  myself." 

O  yc.    broken    hearts   look    upward ;  hear  the    angel  voices 

calling;  lift  your  eyes  to  Calvar)^'s  Jesus,  broken  hearted  there 

for  you. 

J.   M.  W. 


Caution : — All  the  music,  and  the  original  words,  herein,  are  copyright  property. 
No  person  may  print,  for  any  purpose,  such  pieces,  without  the  written  consent  of 
the  owners. 


Entered,  according  to  the  Act  of  the  Parliament  of  Canada,  in  the  year  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  aiid  eighty-nine,  by  John  .Marchant  Whvtk,  in  the  Office  of  the  Minister  of  Agriculture, 
at  Ottawa. 
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PENTECOST. 


Rrv.  W.  W.  Clark,  D.D. 
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1.  O    thou  Groat  E  -  ter  -  nal  Thi-cu  !     Soiid  tlio  proniisod    spirit  down, 

2.  Conioas    in     the    ancient  days,       Here  tho  scenes  of    old     repeat, 

3.  Help  to  preach  thy  word  with  pow'r,  Shako  the  t':.  -  l-c-liev-ing  heart, 

4.  While  thy  people  look   to      thee,     Now  be  -  yin   thy   kingly  reign, 
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now  thy  church  and  me, 
thee  our  hearts  we  raise, 
this    ac  -  cept  -  ed  hour, 
all    thy  glo  -  ry  see. 
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All  thy     former  mercies  crown. 
Bending  low  -  ly      at    thy  feet. 
Crowns  of  living    fire    im-part. 
Par  -  a  -  disc    restore      a  -  gain. 

-J- 


± 


i 


CHORUS. 


4t- 


r-gi: 


d=i 


^= 


=pr 


--J- 


I 


Father,     Son     and   Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Send  an    -    o  -  ther  Pen  -  te  -  cost. 
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promise      of   CJod,  The  home  ef  the     angels,  thoHc  spirits       soliiiyht, 
great  and  for  small,  A    mansion   for    yci  and     a     mar  ion    for  me, 
pearls  of   his  love.  To   gather  bright  stiirs  for  niv    heaviii  -  ly  crown, 
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And  its  streets  are  the  fin  -  est     of  gold.    My  liome, 

Andtl.e&aintswhoarewashedinthoblood. 

Bless  the  Lord,  there  are  mansions  for  all. 

Then  a  -  way    to    my  mansion  above.  My  home, 


5 

my   home, 


my 


m 


^ 


E 


rt 


my  home,  my 


-f==t? 


"^^rn^^m 


V-t^' 


i 


I: 


S       ^L 


E 


I  ^  i~]  ~:f~"^~1 — f»T~j — ^  — "^ —     m — "^ — I 


home  ;■  themansionsof  love,  I'll  gather  bright  stars  for  my 

beauti  -  fnl  home  in   the  mansions  of  love.  brigiit  stars, 


*1       *1       *1 

;t::=t=t=^=p=T—   -   - 


-w— •— / W — / — 1/ — I/ — k^ — i^ ' 


^^^^l^i^^l^ 


ly  crown,  Ihen    a  -  way   to     my  mansion     above. 
m\ 


m^ 


heaven 
for  my  crown, 

i         i   J   ^  .  , 


:r:r::::ji- 


#■    ■•■ 


Piip^ 


J.  ] 


m 


1 


Af.    WirVTB. 


f 


y  found - 
as    the 
isions  for 
iiti  -  fill 

•»■     ■»• 

V 1/ ^ 

Nt-J n 


)f  pvai'l, 
I)  bright, 
>r  nie, 
y  crown, 

ita 

=— H 

my 

dome,  my 

is 

for  my 
V — 1/ — J 


...    . 

1 

?        J 

1 

^           1 

1 

1 

J 

I 


3 


WE'RE  WAITING-  LORD. 
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1.  Low  at      tliy    feet,      O   Loid,    wo  !)o\v,  IJcmw  our  hearts,  wo  pray; 

2.  C)    drive    out      ov  -  'ry     tvil  tliouglit,— All  ten -dLii  •  cy      to    bin; 

3.  Wo  iin  -  dcr  •  tidvo  thy  work  in  v:iiii, 'J'o  act  v. c  know  not  how; 
4,0  may  tiiatsliiuigi', ce  -  1.  s  -  tial  liro  Jio -gin  lo  hiun  this  hour; 
6.0     Lord,  wo     give    oui. selves    lo    tlw  i-,  I'or-cv  •  er      to     be  thine; 
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0     send  the      Ho  •   ly    Spir  -  it      now,    To  wasli  our  guilt    a  -  way. 

Thiatem-ple  whiehtli/'-loodhalh bought, O  mak/j    it  pure  with-in. 
Come  Ho -ly       Spir  -  it,  eoinc      a  -  gain,    And  move  up  •  on     us  now. 
O    may    the     Ho  -   ly  (ihost    in-  spire  Our  hearts  with  mighty  pow'r. 

(Jp-hold     us  with    thy  Spir  •  it      free — Fill  us  with  love  divina. 
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^    m.   M.   M. 


my  Lord,      ...         I     will  tell     .     . 
tell    it      to     Je  -  sns,    to     Jc;  -  sus    my  Lord,  I    will   tell  it    to  Jo  ■  sns 
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to  Jo     -     -     -     siis,  1     will  tei.  it    to   .Jesus  my    Loril 

I     will  tell     it      to     Jo  -  suR, 

-t 
-0 

-/ 


gi|fczt:iTit:::z=t:- 


-'^- 


f-  f-  ■*' 

■0 0 0- 


_#_.•._# 


m^ 


J.  M.  W. 


JESUS  CALLING  THEE. 


.».  M.  WiiTTw 
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I.  INiir  till)  Viiin!  of     .lu  •  HUH    inllin,',    Cnlliii,'    niii  •lui' iiii  •  t')  tlu'i', 

*J,  Iwo      liJH  fcot  iiri;)iii'rii'(l  iiiiil  lilirdiii;^',  I!,  m  in,!.;  iiricioiiH/^iits  totlH^i', 

.'J.  It         is    liiti'  iiiul  nliudiuvs    Inliiii;,',     hiuUi  11    till  you  cnniiot   hic, 

4.  Wliy  that  hilcuic     k>      h|i  •  iKiiliM.',     Js      lliy  soul  w  itiiiu  ll.i  "MJiiiil? 
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Till  -  (lee  -  ly     liis    iicccuts    filliu',',      O  -  prii  tIu)U  tlir  (Imir 
Si'ti     lliy  wouuilt'illuind.s  lu'o  pKnilinj,',  0  -  I'lni    \viaiy  liiait 
Still  you  hear  him  ralliui,',     calling;,     0  -  \<iu  tfuni  tho  <l(iiii" 
Has  the  Saviour  ceiiHoilfi'oinialliiii'?    llasllio  Hi)  -  ly   Siiii' - 
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to    inc. 
to     uio. 

to       IIIO. 

it     Ih'd? 
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Jo  -  sus    calling  thoc;  Call-     -     -     iug  sinner,  call    -     ■     iu  4  .-inner; 
Jc  •  sus    calling  tlicc,        .lisus  c:illiiig  tlicc, 
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Hear  tho  voice  of     Jc  -  sus  eallin;^% 


('alliu'',  tailing  nn-tothce. 
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.1.    M.    WlITTW. 


LET  THE  CHILDREN  SING. 


J.  M.  W. 


J.   M.   WlITTl 
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1.  Lut 

2.  Jo  ■ 

3.  Jo  . 

4.  Jo   • 

5.  Wo 
0.  Wo 


tlio  eliildren  Hing  tlio  Hdiig,  Sing  tlu)  mmg,  biiig  thu  song; 
HU8  bciuglit  UH  witli  liiti  blooil,  Witli  luM  ))lno(1,  with  IiIh  l>l(jod; 
bus  naves  iia  \>y  Iiis  love,  IJy  hin  love,  hy  liin  lovo; 
HUH  IH  our  lov  -  ing  frii-iul,  Lov  •  in;,'  fritml,  Jov  •  ing  friend ; 
will  lose  liini  nioru  iiiitl  nioro,  Muro  ami  nioro,  more  and  more; 
will  wait     till    .If  ■  Kus  comes,  Jo    -   j»iia  i:<uncs,  Jo  •  HUsconiOH; 
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Let 

Jo 

Jo 

Je 

We 

We 


the  children  sing     the     song     Of    Je    •    sus  iind     Ida  lovo. 

SUB  bought  ua  with    his  blood,  And  we      bo  -  long     to   him. 

BUS  saves  us    by      his     love,    And  keeps  ua  cv  -  'ry   day. 

stis  is       our  lov  -  ing  friend,   He  loves     us  to      the  eml. 

will  lovo     him  more  and  more.    And  serve  him  ev  •  'ry    day. 

will  wait      till    Je  •  sua  comes.  To   take      us  tn      hi.^  home. 
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CHORUS. 


We're  go 
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to 
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bet  -  ter    land,  And    Je  -  bus     is     our  guide. 
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6    come  and    join     our    happy  band,  And  walk  at    Jc  •  sua'  side. 
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SAVIOUR,  DEAR  TO  ME. 


J.  M.  W. 


J.  M.  WrTVTr. 
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1.  (>  vliy  sii.iuld  J  ^V(^■l>  f. ■');.[  ihiy  ts)  tl'.y  ?  My  Saviouc,  i\mv 
ii.  O  -Ahl'ii  :>b  thy  let  I  howcil  down  1  ]'i,'y.  .My  .S.'viour,  (Kar 
'3.  ()>lH»wtlic'ii\lIiy.-x''.f,;iniru!r.(  .li'iid^c '.■r('(l,I\iy  Saviour,  lUiai- 
4.  O  when  .shall  ii'iv  ti_\'r.-,  l>c  tir.'iu  d  to   j-;v  '.'  Vry  Saviour,  (hvir 
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to  luc ; 
to  me, 
to  me, 
to  mo; 


if 
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holt  shall  my  sorrows   lice       a-\vay?  My  Saviour,  dear  to 

hnnh'iis  and  sins  take  thou    a-way,  My  Saviour,  dear  to 

[     have  seen  thee,  thy  visigoinarrc<l, My  Saviour,  deal'  to 

hcu  shall  no  storms  my  ])eaco  destroy'.' My  Saviour,  dear  to 
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luc; 
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111c; 
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Sometimes 

I 

am 

And   .still 

I 

S" 

For  though 

I 

MO 

In      tears 

1 

am 

wea  -  ry    and  si.;h  for     re  -  lief,  'rem])tations     as  - 
wee;)  -  in^,  my     sorrow  for  souls,  <  \  ro\\  s  deejier  and 
weep -in^j;,  my   weei)iii^' will  fail.  My  (ear.;  are  hut 
sow  -  in;,' — to  re.i])  will  be  sweet,  In     joy    my  sheaves 
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sail    me      alon;.(  with  my  grief.  And  yet  while  I  weej).  And  sorrows  arc  deep, 
keener,    each  hell  as      it  tolls,  Hut  yet  while   I     ery,  ^\nd  sorrow  and  sigh, 
pleadings,  thy  hlood  nuist  avail,  ()  while    I'lhus  plead,  \\'ilt  thou  intereade? 
bringing,  to  lay  at      'Jiy  feet,  Tilllhen,tliou,;,hIcry,  And  sorrow  and  sigh, 
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SAVIOUR,  DEAR  TO  yLE—Confinued. 


J.  JI.  WiiVTfr. 
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to  nic ; 
to  me, 
to  nie, 
to  nio; 
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iiic; 
uic; 
inc; 
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y.'!i()i:rs. 
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shall      I 
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0  wlierc  shall 

1       find  iTHt?     .... 

In     heaven     I'll  rost, 

M.      ■*.      M.      JL      M. 

he 
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itions     as  - 
ct'lftT  and 


ar>'  hnt 
my  sheaves 
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•ows  arc  deep, 
rf)\v  and  sigh, 
lu  interoode? 
I'ow  and  sigh, 
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free  ?     ....     In     heaven     my   sorrows  shall  all 

then  I'll    be  free, 
•       »      m      ^     M.     M.     ^      - -       ^       ,      ^ 
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No    sighing    nor  ervin^thron'^lt  one  end  -  less    day,    Till  then  nil     my 

JLAJtAA..^'.«.j«. 
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ope  and     niv  tiiist     is         in     tln-c,    M\-     S:ivif)nr,  dear   tf>     me. 


hope  and     my  trust     is         ii 
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I  GAVE  MY  HEART. 


M.  W. 


J.  M.  VVnrrE. 
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1. 
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4. 


1      havt  lieanl  tlio  voice  of      Ju-hus,  soft  iiiul  low;    1  liiivehuavil  tlio 

And    lio  touiul  my  liuait  a    cold  ami  cliourlohs  I'lacc ;  IJiit  lio    entered 

And   he  tuned  the  liai'p   of  love     kc  long  luist;  iuil^;  And  liotouclicd  the 

Tlioiiyhniy  lovofor  Je  -  su.s  was    so     ve  -  ly    rohl;  ^\•t  his  love  for 
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it        |)leading  witii 
and  warmed  it     l)y 

to  them 
has  brouyht  me    to 


Spir 

in 

strings  and  gave 

me 


me  so,  That 
his  grace;  And 

a  tongnc;  And 
his     fold;  And 
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1     cauie  v>  itli     all      my 
lio  showed  to       nie      his 
tliesti'ingsr;ing  out     M"ith 
the  songs     of     ]inuse    to 
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woe,  And      I 
face,  When  I 


weight  of     sin     and 

sweet    and  love  -  ly 

songs      be  -  fore 

him      have  not  grown  old,    Since   I 


nn  -  sung,  When  I 
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gave 
gave 
gave 
gave 
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my  heart  to  .le 

my  heart  to  .Ic 

my  licart  to  «fe 

my  heart  to  Jc 
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SUS. 

sus. 
SUS. 
SUS. 
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How  the  music  swelled  from  the  golden  harps,  And  the  sweet- voiced  seraphim, 
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On   that  blessed,  blessed    hap     •     py  day.  When  I  gave  my  heart  to  him. 

blessed  happy  day, 
■#■••■■•-■*■■•■ 
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J.  M.   WIITTE; 
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0  hcavil  tlio 
ic    entered 
i>j  touched  the 
lis  lo\'e  for 
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O  WHO  COULD  H£!LP  ME  ? 


J.   M.    U'lIYTE. 
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U  %vho,  Mlioeouldhtlp  me, 
My  Sii;:3  A\  cru  as  bear  -  let, 
My  foes,  strong  and  niiyhty, 
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Kelieve,  ek'anso  and  save   nie  ? 

An<l  red,     like      to     crimson, 

Stood  o  -  vcr       a  -  gainst  me, 


->r>-.- 


m 


all      my 
me      his 
out    with 
imiise   to 
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Je 

«11S. 

Je 

sus. 

Je 

•      SllS. 

Je 

■      .SllS. 
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ced  seraphim, 
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art  to  him 
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And 
And 


went  and 
went  and 
went  and 
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told 
told 
told 
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my  Lord;  O  who,  who  could  help  me, 
my  Lord;  My  sins  Merc  as  scar  -  let, 
my  Lord;  My  foes,  strong  and     mighty, 
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Itclieve,    cleanse 
And  red,      like 
Stood  o     ■     ver 


and  save  me  ?  And 
to  crimson,  And 
against      me,    And 

X- 


I  went 
I  went 
I    went 

±11 


and 
and 
and 


told 
tohl 
told 
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my  Lord. 
my  Lord. 
my  Lord. 
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And  I  camo 
He  dispelled 
And    he  came 
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to 
my 
and 
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Calv'ry's  mountain.  And  a  cross  up  -  lift  -  ed  there, 

wo  •   ful   sadness.    And  my  sins  he      all     forgave, 

stood    be  -  side  me,    My   defence  and     hiding-place, 
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And  I  saw  the  cleansing  fountain,  When  I  went  and  told  my  Lord. 
And  my  heart  was  filled  with  gladness,  When  I  went  and  told  my  Lord. 
Might-y  help  was     not     denied   me,   When  I  went  and  told  my  Lord. 
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HOW  FAR  AWAY. 


J.  M.  Whtot. 


~\ 1  -  r — I -fy ^ i\T — I 1 


1.  ?f()\v  far 

2.  How  fai' 

3.  How  f.a- 

4.  How  fai- 


a  -  way  are  the  gates  of  death,  Wliichoiul  life's  pathway  here  ? 
a  -  way     is   tlie  homurry  set,  Wiiiuli  marks  etei' -  ni  -  ty? 
a  -  way  oVr  tlic    sea     of  time  Has  my  frail l)aii{ been  tos":ed? 
a  -  way  are    tlie    pearly  gates,  Wliere  angels  guard  the  way? 


__^_^^#_,_# — *._#_!-* — 0-0. — f> — -V-i  If-  fe#-f« — -■r_fL  (»-i_-^ 
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I    feel  the  ehill    of  the  monster's  l)rcath,Tiiey  must  Ikj  vo  ■  ry   near; 
H(jwlong  to   sing  "(lod   is     eall  -  ing  yet,"  Before     iu;eomesfor    mo? 
The    breezes  come  from    a      peaceful  clinic,  I  think  I've  almost  crossed. 
My    longing  soul,    looking     up,     a- waits  To  see  theni  some  sweet  day ; 


, — ^r2z 


vz^: 
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^1P3 


0  when   shall  they  o  -  pen  wide  for  nie.  And  claim  tin's  trembling  clay? 
How  far      a- way  is  that  mound  of  green,  Which  tiieyshall  call  mygrave? 
How  sweet  to  rest    in     the     better  land.  From  stoi'inaud  toil  set  free; 
Andpassingthrough  to  the    Fathci'iand,  E    -    ter  -  nal   rapture  share; 


mm 
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I  think  sometimes  I    can     almost  see  Tlicir  shadows  cross  my  way. 
Ah  me  !  I    tliink  in  my  dreams  I've sein  Wlicrc grasses  o'er  me  wave. 
Whatwelcomi  s  thereon  thcgoldinstraud!  What  rapture  tiicn  for  me! 
Oh  (iod,  I     feel,     as       I     \\aitiiigst:!nd,  I'm  almost,    almost  there. 


^       ■^'   ■0-       ■•■  •   ♦ 


J.  M.  Wrtot. 

fc's  pal  luvay  here  ? 
s  eter  -  ni  -  ty  ? 
liaikbeentos'red? 
Is  guard  the  way? 


HOW  PAR  AWAY— Continued. 
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I  think  Koinctiines  I    can 


almost    Kco  Th(.'ii' shadows  cross  niyway. 


All  nio  !   I  tiiink  in  inydrciuns  I'vcPccn  When'  i,'i'as>us  o\  v  nio  wave. 


WhacAvelconic.-'.tht'r 
Oh  God,  1     feel,   as 


out  lie  jioldcnst  rand!  What  rap;  it  re  (.In  ii  for  uie  I 
1     Maitin;,' stand,  I'm  almost,   almost  there. 
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Ik;  vo  •  ry    near; 
I  conies  for    ine? 
,'e  almost  crossed. 
1  some  sweet  day ; 


is  trembling  clay? 
liall  call  mygrave?' 
iiid  toil  sot  free; 
d   ra))turc  share; 


VH  cross  my  way. 
OS  o'er  me  wave, 
re  then  for  me ! 
t,    almost  there. 
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II 

Praixc  to  the  llcilccmcr. 

1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  (ircat  Kedecmcr's  jn-aise; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  Rly  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spicad  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
I'lic  honoiu's  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus!  thenamethatcharmsourfears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  eease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  siimer's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  bleaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoici; ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 

The  Lamb  of  God  \.as  slain. 
His  soul  was  once  an  ofl'ering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 


The  Coronation  of  Christ, 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  t  vown  him  Lord  of  all.    . 

2  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  eliosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


.'}  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
'J  lie  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
<!o,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kind  roil,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
Join  in  the  evtirlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lorrl  of  all  1 
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t'hrint  the  umil'n  niilii  rrfuqc 


1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  neai'cr  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  ludpless  sord  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leaver  me  nut  alone. 

Still  support  ar.d  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  dofcncclcss  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

;i  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  M-ant, 
Mon;  than  all  in  thee  I  iind; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  fa"     , 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  b  )ly  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  lull  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  ai  t  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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BROKEN  HEARTS. 


J.    M.    WllYTR. 


r 


1.  Like  the   mil  •  bic     of      a  fountain  Which  a  thirst  -  y    trav'ler  hears, 

2.  Though  thy  heart  iscruHhcd  and  broken,  Like  a  storm-tosHed  ship  at  sea, 

3.  Though  thy  song  hath  nought  but  sorrow,  Likea  bird'swhose  breast  is  torn ; 

4.  Look   a  -  way  beyond    thy  sadness.   Up     to      i)e  -  sus  turn  thy  gaze; 


?    5    I     ?    ^    s    I     r         '  r 


Speaks  a  voice  from  L'alv'ry's  mountain,  "I  am  more  than  all  thy  fears." 
Sink  -  ing,  dying, — Christ  hath  spoken,  "It  is  I,  look  un  -  to  me." 
Fly  to  Christ,  nor  wait  the  morrow,  He  hath  all  thy  sorrows  borne. 
Then  thy  song  shall  turn  to  gladness — Then  thy  tongue  shall  sound  his  praise. 
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O    ye    broken  hearts,  look  upward  ! 
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COME  AWAY. 
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1.  Is     there  some  precious     soul  who      is      wea  -  ry 

2.  Is      there  some  precious     soul  who      is      long  -  ing 

3.  Is      there  some  thirsty       soul  who     is      dy  -    ing 

4.  Is      chore  some  halting      soul    say  -  ing,  "No,     not 

5.  Soon  the    an  -  gel      of  death  through  your  por  •  taU> 
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And  his  chill    touch  will    snap  olf  your  life's    brit  -  tie  thread ; 
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To       the  dear  bless  -  ed       Saviour,  who  died       to  re  -  deem. 

When  the  dear  bless  -  ed       Savitur  declares  he'll  for  -  give. 

Come    to    Je  •«  sus    your'    Savio  ir,  who  died       to  re  -  deem, 

Till        a  dark  •  er      to  -   morrjw  comes  on  with  its    gloom; 

There    is    no     one    but     Je  -  sus  can  help  when  you       die, 
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O      why     will  you  per   -  jh, 


r 


SEE 


your  burdens 

bis    promise 

the  life  -  giv 

make   heaven 

when  help    is 


on      him  ? 
and     live. 
'  ing  stream, 
your  home  ? 

so     nigh  ? 


CHO 


ig^ 


A 


^ 


iff=r^^= 


i — b — p^^ 


p5 


^ 


Co 
Co 


prrir^ 


m^ 


p 


^ 


Vi 

1  In  the 
Tow 

All  th€ 
Gatt 

2  When 
Hop 

Never 
Still 

3  When 

Ligh 

From  1 

Add 

«     4  Bane  n 

Byt 

Peace  i 

Joys 


J.  M.  WnvTE. 


t^E 


f^ 


a  -  ry  to  -  «lay, 

ig  -  ing  to  -  day, 

ing  to  .  day, 

not  to  -  dav?" 

>r  •  taU«  will  tread. 


CHORUS. 


OOME  AWAI— Continued. 


ir± 


fi 


»-:- 


Cop^'i  a  ■  way,  come  to  -  day, 

Come,     conir,       come  a  -  way,      come,       come,       coiiie  to  -  day, 

^ — ^t=M^ 


'^^^j/.^^=^=^f—i/-^^=^^=¥- 


1=3: 


^m 


#.  A  A 


^-i^l=r^: 


^ 


^^ 


come  a  -  way 

1  •  less  de  -  lay  ? 

-  ing  a  -  way? 

I     you  a  -  stray, 

B    brit  ■  tie  thread ; 


J      0-     t 


-JL 


■V — 


4t. 


-ft- 


m 


to  re  •  deem, 
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Come  to  Jesus  while '""'s  nigh ;  .     .     ,        Come  a- way, 

Come  to  Jesus  while  ho  s  nigh,  very  nigh;  come,   come,   come  away, 
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come  to  -  day.  Come  to    Je  -  sus  ere  you  die. 

come,       come,       come  to  -  day, 
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Olorying  in  the  Cross. 


1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Still  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  evermore  abide. 
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Sinners  invited  to  the  gospel  feast. 


1  Come  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast, 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call, 
The  invitation  is  to  all  : 
Come.all  theworld;  come  sinner, thou; 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest, 
Yepoorandmaimud  andhaltand  blind; 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ,  and  live ; 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain  1 
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from       Je  -  BUS,  whom  you've  denied,    Vain  man,  make 

how  long,  will     you   Christ  de  -  ny  V  Too  late  I   too 
you        do,  who  have  spurned  his  grace?  No    help  !   no 
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To  flee  from  the  wrath  to  come. 
To  flee  from  the  wrath  to  come. 
And  hide  from  the  wrath  to  come. 
To  hide  from  the  wrath  to  come. 
To  hide  from  the  wrath  to  come. 
And  hide  from  the  wrath  to  come. 
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For  who  shall  stand,  in  that  dread     -    ful  day?        When 
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sin  -  ner,  while  you   may, 
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And  hide  from    the  wrath  to  come. 


C'onneeration  to  Christ. 


1  I  come,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  0ml, 
'i\)  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  rest  beneath  thy  cross,  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  po<jr  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee  I 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there ! 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  at  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Wholifoandstrongth  from  theederive. 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4  What  are  our  works  but  sinand  death. 
Till  thou  thy  quickeningSpirit  breathe? 
Thougiv'stthepowerthygracetomove: 
O  wondrous  grace  I  O  l)ouudless  love ! 

5  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring? 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown? 


Hi 


Jtest/ound  only  in  God. 


1  0  where  shall  rest  bo  found. 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twcrc  vain  thoocean'sdepths  to  sound, 
Or  seek  from  pole  to  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  wo  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above. 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath; 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death  1 

T)  Thou  Ood  of  truth  and  gracf, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lost  we  be  banished  from  thy  face. 
For  evermore  undone. 

0  Here  would  we  end  our  quest; 

We  And  alone  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  hit  Son  elearueth 
its  from  all  sin." 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

Drawn  from  Im.     auel's  veins; 
And  sinners,   pluii^  m1   beneath  that 
flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  O  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply,  ' 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save; 
W^hen  this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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HASTEN  TO  JESUS. 
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1.  To  whom  can    you      go      for      the    pardon    of     sin?  0    who  can 

2.  Huatu  sinner       to      Je  -  8U8,ancl  make  himyourchoioe,  He'll  bless  and 

3.  Take  warning,   my      brother,      the  night  is     at  hand,  You'll  scxm  have 

4.  So  swift -ly  they're    passing  I     the  days  of    thy   life  Will  soon  be 
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en- light -en   the  darkness    within?  Haste  sin-ner  to  Je  •  sus,  the 

en  -  rich  you,  and  make  you  rcioice;    O         has -ten  to  Je  •  sus,  there's 

to    give  up  your  houses    and  land ;  Then  has  -  ten  to  Je  •  sus,   O 

all     ov  -  er,   ond  end- ed  the  strife  ;0         has -ton  to  Je  •  sus,  con  - 
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mighty  to  save.  To  save  you  from  sin,  he    his    life  free  -  ly  gave, 

mer-cy  in  store,  A  crown  of     re  -  joicing     for  you  ev  •  or -more, 

why  do  you  wait  ?  O  why  have  you  lingered    un  -  til    it's    so    late? 

fess  all  to  him.   There's  no  one  but  Je  -  bus  can  save  you  from  sin. 
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Then  has ten      to     Je  -  sus,  The  night      ....     is 

Then  hasten,     O    has  -  ten      to    Je  -  sus,   0    has  -  ten    to    Je  -  bus. 
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at  hand You'll  soon  have    to     give     up    your   houses 

the  night  is      at  hand. 
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HASTlSN  TO  JESUS— Continued. 
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"Ood  forbid  that  I  thould  glory,  iave  in  the 
ervn  of  our  Lord  Je»ui  Ckruit." 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  oontampt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Ood ; 
All  thevainthingsthat  charm  memost, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  I 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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Christ  the  Rock  of  ages. 


I  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  bloo<l, 
'?  From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

•I  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

I  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

J      2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
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While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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'Jtut  as  I  am." 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ] 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
With  fears  within,  and  foes  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am, — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  t 


THE  CRIMSON  STREAM. 
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J.   M.  WlITTB. 


1.  On  Calv  - 'ry's  mount    a      crimson  stream  Flows  from  the  Saviour's  side, 

2.  His  wounded  hands,  they  in  -   ter  -  cede  For     me    be  -  fore  the  throne ; 

3.  Mycrim-son    sins    by  faith      I      see,  Made  snow-white  in  that  blood ; 

4.  So    here    my     song  shall  ev   -   er      be.  My     Saviour's  dy  -  ing  love, 
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It  flows  the  sin  -  ner  to  re  -  deem.  From  sin  and  guilt  and  pride. 
His  M-ounded  feet,  they  ev  -  er  plead,  For  mer  -  cy  to  be  shown. 
My  scar  -  lot  sins  as  wool  shall  be.  Be  -  neath  that  scar  -  let  flood. 
And  when  I     reach     e  -  ter   -  ni   -   ty,    I'll    sing    his   praise  a  -  bove. 
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Oh    Saviour, 
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-     iour,  let       thy  cleansing   blood   My  crim   -  son 
let  thy  cleansing   blood,  My  crim  -   son 
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I  the  Saviour's  side, 
be  -  fore  the  throne ; 
-white  in  that  blood ; 
7ur's   dy  -  ing  love, 
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WAS  IT  FORME? 
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J.  M.  WlITTB. 


1.  Was  it  forme,  forme      alone,    The  Saviour  left  his  glorious  throne,— 

2.  Was  it  for  me  sweet  angel  strains  Came  floating  o'er  Ju  -  de  -  a's  plains, 

3.  Was  it  forme  the  Saviour  said,  Pil- low  thy  wea-ry,  ach- ing  head 

4.  Was  it  for  me  he  wept  and  pray'd,  My  load  of  sin    up  -  on  him  laid, 

5.  Was  it  for  me  he  bowed  his  head  Up  -  on  the  cross,  and  free  -  ly  shed 
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The  dazzling  splendors  cf  the  sky?  Was  it     for    me    he  came  to    die? 
That  starlight  night,  so  long  a  -  go?  Was  it     for    me  God  planned  it  so? 
Trustingly  on  tliy  Saviour's  breast?  Was  it     for    me?  Can    I   thus  rest? 
That  night  within  Gethsem-a-ne?  Was  it     for  me, — that  ag  -  o  -  ny? 
His  precious  blood, — that  crimson  tide?  Was  it  for  me   the  Saviour  died? 
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was  for  me,  yes. 

It    was  for   me. 


all    for  me.  Oh  love     of 

yes,  all    for   me.  Oh  love     of 
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God,  so  great,  so  free,  Oh  wondrous  love ! 

Gotl,  so  free,  so  great,  so  free,  Oh  wondrous,  wondrous  love ! 
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I'll  shout  ant' sing.  He  died   forme,  my  Lord  and  King. 

I'll  shout  and  sing.  He  died  for    me,  my  Lord  and  King. 
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MY  MOTHER'S  HYMN. 
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1.  It    was      a      song    of    Je  -  bus,  Soft  and  sweet  and  low,  I 

2.  That  voice  is   hushed  for  •  ev  -  er,  'Midst  this  earthly  throng,  She 

3.  So  while  the    years  fly  past  me,  There's  no  o  ■  ther  song,  So 

4.  Some  day  I'll     cross  the  riv  ■  er — Hear  her  sine  a  -  gain,  It 

5.  0       ec  -  sta  -  sy      of  meeting,  All  my  loved  ones  there,  And 
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heard  my  mo  -  ther  sing  it,  Years  and  years  a 
sings  with  her  Redeem  -  er.  Heaven's  sweetest 
stirs    my  soul's  e  -  motions,  Deep  and  full  and 
may     be  bet  -  ter,  sweeter,  Still  the  same  re 
ev    •    er  and    for  -  ev  -  er.  In     their  joys  to 
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go,  It   told    of    free 

song,  And  yet  that  voice 

strong.  The  joy   of  mem  - 

frain;  So  while  I    live 
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So    full     of 
As  when  she 
For    I      can 
And  sing  my 
And  join  the 


love, 


and  thus     it      ran, 

sang    the  sweet    re  -  frain, 

hear    her    as       she    sang, 

Saviour's  praise  each  day, 

anthems    full     and  free, 
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"  He  just  -  ly  claims  a  songfrom  me, 
••  He  saved  me  from  my  lost    estate, 
"  He   safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul    alone, 
"  And  with  my  last    expiring  breath, 
"  And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise. 
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loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free  1" 
loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great !" 
loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! '' 
loving  kindness  sing  in  death." 
loving  kindness    in  the  skies." 
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It   told    of    free 
And  yet  that  voice 
The  jo^   of  mem  - 
So  while  I    live 
And  oh,  my    Sa  - 
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"  His  lov  -     -     ing 
His  lov  -  ing,  lov 


kindness,"  sweet  mem 'ry  bears  the  song  to 
ing  kindness, 
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"His lov     -     ing         kind  -  ness,    Hislovingkindness,oh,howfree." 
His  loving  kindness,  loving    kindness, 
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Godly  sorrow  at  the  Cross, 


1  Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  difl  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  1  grace  unknown. 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


31 

"  Xow  is  the  day  of  salvation," 

1  Come,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal. 

This  mountain,  sin,  remove; 
Now  in  my  gasping  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  tliy  purity, 

Thy  righteousness,  brought  in ; 
I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee, 
To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 


Anger  and  sloth,  desire  and  pride, 

This  moment  be  subdued; 
Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 

Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
My  present  Saviour,  thou ! 

In  all  the  confidence  of  hope, 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

'Tis  done :  thou  dost  this  moment  save. 

With  full  salvation  bless ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have. 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 
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The  Saints  glorified. 


1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below. 

And  poured  out  cries  and  tears: 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  thefootstepsthat  he  trod. 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  prais'i 

For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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INTERCEDE  FOR  ME. 


Anor. 
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1.  O  bless  •  ed  feet    of     Je  -  sua,      Wea  -  ry  with  seeking  me, 

2.  O  knecswhichbent  in      anguish,     In      dark  Gcthscin  -  a  -  ne, 

3.  O  hands  that  were  extend  -  ed,       Up  •  on    the  aw  -  ful  tree, 

4.  O  head      so  deep-ly   picrc-ed,    With  thorns  which  sharpest  be, 
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Stand  at  God's  bar      of    judgment.  And     in  -  ter-cede  for  me. 

Kneel  at     the  throne  of     glo  -  ry,  And     in  -  ter  -cede  for  me. 

Hold  up  those  precious  nailprints,  Which  in -ter -cede  for  me. 

Bend  low    be  -  fore    thy    Fa  -  ther,  And     in  •  ter  -cede  for  me. 
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And  in  -  ter-cede  for  me. 
And  in  -  ter-cede  for  me. 
Which  in-ter-cede  for  me. 
And    in  -  ter-cede  for  me. 
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for  me,  for  me.        Still    in  •  ter-cede  for    me. 
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THE  CLEANSING  BLOOD. 


COWI'KR. 


J.  M.  Wht™. 


1 .  There  is  a       fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 

2.  The    dy  -  ing  thief     rejoiced     to      see  That  fountain    in    his  day; 

3.  Thou  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood  Shall  nev  -  or   lose  its  power, 

4.  E'er  since,  by    faith,    I      saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

5.  Then  in  a        no  -  bier,    sweeter  song,     I'll   sing  thy  power  to  save; 
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And   sinners,  plunged  beneath    that  flood,  Lose  all    their  guil  -  ty  stains. 

And  there  may     I,  tliough  vile    as       he,    Wash  all     my  sins    a  -  way. 

Till    all      the  ransonicd  (Church  of      God   Be  saved    to  sin    no  niore. 

Redeem  -  ing    love    has  been    my  theme,  And  shall  be  till    I     die. 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue  Lies    si  -  lent  in  the  grave. 
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guilty  stains,  the  precious  blood  o'erflows, 

the  blood  o'erflows,  the  precious,  precious  blood  o'erflows. 
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THEY  ORUOIPIED  HIM. 


J.  M.  W. 


1.  Come,  sin  -  ner, 

2.  From  heav  -  en 

3.  No  pi    -    ty 

4.  They  cru    -    ci 

5.  So  what     will 


be 

he 

ing 

fled 

you 

— #— 
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came  —  he  loved  you 
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him,      and  yot  he 
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for  -  gave, 
Je    -  BUS      your    King? 
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God's    i'l   -  no  -  cent  Son, — For  -  sak  ■  en,  he  died    on 

your  King    cru  -  ci  -  fied.     To    make  you  an  heir     to 

the      vict  - 'ry      he  won;    0    praise  him,  ye  child  -  ren 

the       sin  •  ner      to    save.    When  un  -  der  the  bur  -  den 

of       wrath  will    you  bring.  When  of  -  fers  of    mer  •  cy 
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his  throne ! 

of    men. 

he  died ! 
are  past? 
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CHORUS. 
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'ou-he  died: 
'ng  arm,  none, 
gave. 
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3     in      the  fight, 
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THEY  ORUOIFIED  HIM— Continued. 
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died,     A    King    cm  -  ci  -  ficd.  To  save    a    poor  sin  -  ner  like  me. 
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"  lie  ever  liveth  to  make  intercegrion 
for  them." 


1  Arise,  my  soi'',  arise, 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede. 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  bujod,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears. 

Received  on  Calvary; 
Th<;y  pour  effectual  prayers. 

They  strongly  speak  for  me : 
"Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die !" 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  One ; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear, 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry! 
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Invitation  to  sinners. 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power; 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  needy,  com     and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  ^lorify; 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you ; 
Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Lo !  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood. 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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HE  DIED  FOR  ME. 
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A  •  las  I  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed?  And  tliil  my 
Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  Ho  groaned  up 
Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,  And  shut  his 
Thus  might  I  hiile  my  blushing  face  While  his  dear 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re  -pay  The  debt     of 
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Would  he     do -vote  that  sac -red   head   For  such      a    worm 
A     -    maz-  ing    pi  ■  ty !  grace  unknown.  And  lovo     bo  -  yond 
When  Christ,  thoniighty  Mak-er,     died  For  man,   the     creature's  sin. 
Dis      solve  my  heart  in   thankful  •  ness  And  melt  mine  eyes     to  tears, 
Here,  Lord,  I    give   myself     a  •  way, — 'Tis    all     that      I       can  do. 
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0  Lamb      of       God,  Lamb    of     God,  by       faith 
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OOME  TO  JESUS. 
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1.  From  tlie  dazzling  seats  of    glo  -  ry,  Came  the  Son    of    (iod  to    die; 

2.  I         was  weary  —  heavy     laden;  "Come  to  me,'' said  ho  "and  rest," 

3.  Wiien  1     trusted,    simply    trusted,  Thrilled  to  life  my   dy- ing  soul; 

4.  Now   he  keeps  me,    ev  •  er  keeps  me,  Close  within     his  arms  of    lovo 
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Free  -  ly   gave  himself      a     ransom.  For     a     sin  -  ner  such     as       I. 
At      hib    feet    I     laid  my  burden — Fell    up  -  on    my  Saviour's  breast. 
Praise  his  name,  I   love  to    tell     it;  Je     aus  Christ  hath  made  me  whole. 
Sure  the  peace  my  Saviour  gives  me.  Must  be  like    to  that      a  -  bove. 


srgii?izifr::^=zfrr:|i^=«=iS-Tzt:iiit:: 

Igi-— I— ^^— ^— ^il-.^— ^— ^— ^fL>=^: 


CHORirS. 


-f-:-f^=e: 


m 


=^|      -rM^^-d 


■K 


^^^m^ 


=k^- 


:ti^ 


Come  to    Je  -  sus,  come  to    Je  -  sus,  Wea-iy    sin -ner,  hear    the    call; 
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At    the  cross  lay  down  thy  burden,  Let    thy   Saviour  bear      it       all. 
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IN  FATHERLAND. 


T.  N.  TiPTOW. 
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1.  I     have    a    home  in     Fatlier- hiiid,  Far,    far    bo  ■  yond  the  sea; 

2.  I     have  dear  one3    in     Father  -  laud,  Far,    far    bo-yondtho  sea; 

3.  My  Fa- ther  dwells  in     Father  -  land.  Far,    far    be  -  yond  the  sea; 
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A  mansion  there  doth  Christ  prepare,  A  par  -  a  -  dise  for  me; 
A  bless -ed  l)and  on  thatfair  strand,  Theywait.tlieywatchfor mo; 
And  at  his  gate  his  an  -  gels  wait.  They  wait  to  welcome  mo ; 
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O  kingdom  bright,  O      land  of  light,  Where  happy     spir-its       bo; 
For-ev  -  er-more,on      yonder  shore,  Theydwell,0  Lord,  with  thee; 
The  glo  -  ri  -  fied  with  him    a  -  bide.  Oh !   shining    com  -  pan  -  ie ; 
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There's  rest,  there's  rest  for  souls  opprest,  There's  rest  e  -    ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

How  sweet,  how  sweet,  with  them  to  meet,  From  care,  from    sorrow  free. 

My  home  on  high,  there,  there  would  I,  With     all  the    ransomed  be. 
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In    Fa  •therland,      in     Fa -therland,    Far,   far    bo -yond  tho  sea. 
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Sot  anhatned  of  Jetttu. 


1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  1 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless 
days  I 

_      iizi       >  2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 

-©-j ■;       Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 

He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


.% 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  t  just  as  soon 
Lot  midnight  bo  ashamed  of  noon ; 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  ho, 
Bright  Morning  Star, bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain- 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  Oh  1  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me ! 
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"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith." 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  tho  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
Or  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

.3  Are  there  no  foes  for  mo  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  liord ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  tho  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


LET  US  HEAR  YOU  TELL  IT. 


1.  O     brother,  Imvo  you  told  liow  the  L()i(lf()rgiivo?Ijut  us  licur  you 

2.  When  toiling  up    tho  way.wfts  thoSiiviour  tlii'ir?  Lot  uh  licar  you 

3.  WuH  f  V  -  or    oil  your  tongue  Buch  a  l)U'«H('(ltluino?  Lot  us  hoar  you 

4.  The  battles  you  )uivefougl)t,  and  the  viut'ricH  won,  Let  us  liear  you 
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Are  you       walking  now  in     liia 
Nev  - er     have  you  found  such 


blessed  light?  Are  you  cleansed  from 
friend  as    he,  Who  could  help  you 


There  are  aching  hearts  in  the  world's  great  throng.  Who  have  sought  for 
We  are     striv  -  in^  now  with  the    hosts  of  sin,  Soon  with  Christ  our 
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'midst  the  toil  and  pain;  0  all  the  world  should  hear  what  he's 
rest, and  all  in  vain;  Hold  Je  -  sus  up  to  them  by  your 
Saviour  we  shall  reign;  Ye      ransomed    of      the    Lord,  try       a 
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LET  US  HEAR  YOU  TELL  IT— Continued. 
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glo  -  ry,     Let     us       hear  you  tell    it     ov  -  er    once   a  ■    gain. 
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THEY  NEVER  ARE  WEARY  THERE. 


T.  N.  TiPTOK. 


D.  A.  Whyte. 


l^^f^PI 


3^1: 
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1.  They  have  laid  down  their  burdens,  the  loved    of 

2.  There  tliey  hunger    no  more,  there  they  tliirst  not 

3.  Ah !   how  oft  ilid  they  faint,  with  their  journey 

4.  Now  their  eyes  look  no  long  -  er       on    sutiering 

5.  Oh !   dear  land  of    the  blest,  there,  for  you    and 


9i* 


i3z 


3e 


d& 


5^= 


the  Lord,  They  a  - 
a  -  gain.  All      the 

opprest.  As  they 
and  woe.  There  the 

for  me,  Doth    the 
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bide      in   yon   pal  -  a  -  ces  fair;  . 
joys      of    the    bles  -  sed    they  share; 
travelled    this    val  -  ley       of    care; 
temp -ter  ne'er  spreadeth    his  snare; 
Sa  -  viour    a    man  -  sion    pre  -  pare; 


All    their  labours    are 
Once  they  tasted,    like 
Ah  1   liow  oft  did  they 
Tears  and  toil  were  their 
There  the  ones  gone  be  • 
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end  -  ed,  they  have  their  reward.  And  they  nev-er  are  wea-ry  there, 

us,      of     af  -  ilic-tion  and  pain.  But  tliey  nev  -  er  are  wea  -  ry  there. 

sigh  for    re  -  pose  and   for  rest,  But  they  nev  -  er  are  wea  -  ry  there, 

por-tion  when  walking  be -low.  But  they  nev-er  are  weary  there, 

tore    us     a  -  gain  shall  we   see.  And  we'll  nev-  er  be    wea  -  ry  there. 
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In  the  halls  of    the  King  they  are    bearing  the  palm,  Thewhiterobeof  the 
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5  God 
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their  labours   are 
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wea-ry  there, 

wea-ry  there, 

wea  -  ry  there, 

wea  -  ry  there, 

wea-ry  there. 

'hewhiterobeof  the 
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ransomed    they  wear ; 


They  dwell   in      the  presence      of 


■f-       ^ 


g 


S^5^ 


:£ 


J 


T£: 


'=¥=^ 


FFT=r<7=g 


£ 


M 


/T^ 


|^*^a=^s^l|^^^^l^s! 


h=^u=i 


/ss 


i 


§t 


God    and    the  Lamb,  And  they  nev  •  er       are  wea  -    ry     there, 
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"  Vnto  you,  0  men,  1  call." 


1  God  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  hear? 
Earth's    pleasures  shall  I  still  hold 

dear? 
Shall  life's  swift-passing  years  all  fly, 
'!       And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie? 

E  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise. 
And  basely  liis  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still;  can  I  delay? 

I    3  God  calling  yet  I  and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 
He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve? 


4  God  calling  yet  1  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake ; 
He  calls  me  still;  my  heart,  awake! 

5  God  calling  yet!  I  cannot  stay; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay : 
Vain  world,   farewell,   from   thee   I 

part; 
The  voice  of   God   has   reached  my 
heart. 
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"  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God." 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  I 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone : 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within: 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine  1 

5  Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same, 

And  melts  at  human  woe : 
Jesus,  for  thee  distressed  I  am, 
I  want  thy  love  to  know. 

6  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 
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OH,  TOLLING  BELLS ! 


J.  M.  W. 


1-J_4-Ji^fe^ 


dEt 


J.  M.  Whtte. 
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1.  Oh,  toU-ingbells!  oh, tolling  bella!  Deep.det'pwitliin  your  tones  thciowoUs 

2.  When  ringing  out     a  soul's  farewell,  Oh,  tolling  bells!  what  tlo    ye     tell? 
3.1      seem  to  hear  despair -ing moans,  A  weeping,  weeping  in  your  tones; 

4.  In  warn-ing  tones,  in  solenmknells.  Ring  out,  ring  out,  oh,  tolling  bells! 

5.  Have  ye    no    joy -ous  notes  to  ring,  Oh,  tolling  bells!  for  me   to     sing? 

6.  And  when  I    die,  oh,  tolling  bells!  Kin^out  "I'vegonovhereJesusdwells," 


"•"  •  ' — "-" #-"-* — » — r 

A  wail  of  pain,  a  soul's  lament,  "Life  past,  in  sin  and  fol  -  ly  spent." 
Of  griefs  and  woes?  of  sobs  and  tears?  Of  misspent  hours  and  wasted  j'cars? 
"The  dooriaclosed"  ye  ring  in  swells,  "Forev  -  er  closed,"  oh,  tolling  bells ! 
Let  dy  -  ing  souls  the  warnings  hear;  And  seek  the  Lord  while  he  is  near. 
In  Je  -  sus  boundless  merey  dwells,— Ye  ring  of  him,  oh,  tolling  bells! 
Peal  out  ye  bells  in  joyous  tone,  "The  bat- tie  o'er,  the  victory  won." 
^     #.     ♦  •  X     ^     Jt 


l-^ >-  -  — '> h ' K<- 


-)f=r- 


V- 


fc&r«= 


m 


48 

J.  M.  W 

1. 
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11,  tolling  bells!  Kmgout  "1  ve  gonovlierejesusdwells,"         I  ST 
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Oh,    toll       -       uig  bells!     Oh,   toll       -      ing 

Oh,  toll  -  ing,    toll  -  ing  bella!    Oh,  toll  -  ing,     toll 
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ing   bells! 
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Ye  ring  and  ring  of    sad  farewells,  But  ov  -  er  there  where  Jesus  dwells, 


^SE^Ef 
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We'll  hear  the  chime  of  heaven's  bells,  "No  more  farewells,  "oh,  tolling  bells. 
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your  tones  there  wells 
.'what do    ye     tell' 

eepuig  in  your  tones; 
ut  oh,  tolling  bells! 
l«!foi-nie  to     mm'' 
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and    fol  -  ly  spent." 
sand  wasted  years? 
,"  oh,  tolling    bells  I 
Iwliilehe   is    near. 
.  "h,   tolling   bells! 
the  victory    won." 

^^ 

— u — izzd 


hell.i! 
iiig   hells! 


oh,  tolling  bells. 
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GOING,  SINGING. 


J.  M.  W. 


J.  M.  Whytb. 
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1.  We  are    on    the  way  to  Glo  -  ry,  And  we    see  the  light  of    day 

2.  Whenthe  Lord  of  Light  and  Glo- ry  Found  us    in    our  sin    and  shame, 

3.  Though  we  often   grow  a-wea-ry,  Yet  our  Saviour  kuoweth  best, 

4.  Looking  up    to    him  who  loved  us,  Trusting    in    redeem  -  ing  grace, 
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Breaking  thro'  the  gloomy  darkness,  And  the  shadows  flee      a  -way. 
With  ills   lov -ing  touch  he  healed  us,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    to      his  name. 
In       the  blessed   land   of    promise,  He    will  give  the  wea  -  ry  rest. 
Weshall  reach  the  land   of    Cilo  -  ry,  We  shall  sec  our  Saviour's  face. 
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Going,  singing,  hal-le-lu-jah  tothe Lamb, (hal-le-lu-jah).  Going,  singing, 
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hal-lo-lu-jahtothoLamb,(hallc-lu-jah),Go    -    ing,        sing  -  ing,  weai'e 

Going,  going, singing,  shiging, 
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go  -  ing    up    to     heaven,   singing,    hal  -  le  -  In  -  juh  to      the  Lamb, 
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4»    BEHOLD,  THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES  I 


J.  M.  W. 
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J.  M.  Whttr. 


1.  We  shall  hear  a  voice,  an     iin- mortal  voice,  "Behold, the  Bridegroom 

2.  When  the  voice  shall  cry,  "Go  ye  forth  to-night,  Behold,the  Bridegroom 

3.  Brother.trim  your  lamp,  have  itburningbright,  "Iiehold,the  Bridegroom 

4.  Hast  thou  made  a    vow?  hasten      ye    to  pay,  "Behold,the  Bridegroom 

/-J,  J     J     J     /J^-<:   *•■*    *••*    *   ^ 
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comesl"At        the  mid  -  night  watcli,  in      the  darkness    deep, 

oomesI"Then    the  pulse    will     cease,  and    the  heart  grow  still, 

comes!"  He      will  sure    -   ly     come,  though  he  seem  -  eth     late, 

comes! "For    when  he        has    come,    and  hath  closed    the    door. 
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When    a    •  cross    our    souls  hea  -  vy 

And     the  eyes    will  close,  and     the 

Bo         at  peace  with  him,   nor       a 

And      ye  stand  and  ptay,  "O  •  pen, 
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slum-bers  creep,  We  shall 

blood  grow  chill.  And  the 

mom  -  ent  wait.  You  will 

we      im-plorcj"  It    will 
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hear  that  voice,  that  im  -  mortal  voice,  "Behold,  theBridegroomcomes!" 
soul  will  take  its  e- ter-nal flight,  "For lo,  the  Bridegroom  comes!" 
hear  the  cry  erethemoming  light, "Behold, thoBridegroomcomesl" 
be       toe  late, — pay  thy  vows  to-day,  "Behold,  theBridegroomcomesl" 
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COMES  I 
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0      be  read  -  y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes!  0    be    rea  -  dy  when  the 
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darkness    deep, 

heart  grow  still, 

seem  -  eth     late, 

closed    the    door, 
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Bridegroomcomesl  At  the      noontide,       in     the       evening,       At  the 
He  comes.  He  comes,  He 
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mid -night,    in     the 
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morn     ....     ing,      0     bo    rea-dy, 

in    the  Aorning,     0     be    rea-dy,  he 
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idegroom  comes!" 
idegroomcomes!" 
idegroom  comes  1 " 
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O     be    rea-dy,  0      bo  rea  -  dy  when  the  Bridegroom  comes! 

comes,  he    comes,  be  rea  -  dy  when  the  Bridegroom  comes! 
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COME  TO  JESUS,  NOW. 


H.  W.  Ondbrdonk. 


Gko.  II.  Ridkk. 


d-5=q-1: 
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1.  The  Spir  -  it      in        our  hearts 

2.  Let   him  that  hear  -  cth      say 

3.  Yea,  who  -  so  -  cv     -    er      will, 
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la  whisp'riug,  "sinner,  come;"  The 
To    all      a  -  bout  him,  "come;"  Let 
O,     let  him      f ree  •  ly  come ;  And 
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briilc,theChurch  of  Christ,  proclaims  To     all     his  children,  "come;' 
him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness,      To  Christ,  the  fountain,   come! 
free  -  ly  drink  the  stream  of    life,        Tis  Je  -  sus  bids  him    come. 
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He       is      call   -  ing      you. 
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"sinner,  come;"  The 
out  him,  "come;"  Let 
free-  ly  come;  Anil 
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lilren,  "come;" 
intain,    come ! 
8  liim    come. 
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51      YESTERDAY,  TO-DAY  AND  TO-MORROW. 

J.  E.  L.  Rkv.  .1.  K.  Lancelet. 


I^S^^^J^fl^i^i^ 


1.  Yesterday  I  wandcr'd  in  the  paths  of      sin,        Danger  all  around  me, 

2.  To-day  I'mstiindingasking,  oli,  wliatsliallldo?   Sorrow  overwhelms  me, 

3.  To-morrow I'mdreading.formyfoeswillassail,    E  -  vil  passions  in  me, 
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Death  straightbeforeme;  Yesterdaythoworldcrazedmysoul  with  its  din, — 
Cal  -  vary  constrains  me;  To-dayI'm  halting  here  with  forgiveness  in  view, 
Temp-ters  all  about  me;  To-morrow  I'm  sure  all  myown  strength  will  fail, 
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Mercy  sanghersweetnotesinvain. 

Mercysingshersweetnotesagain.  Oh!  hear  her  calling,  0-ver  and  o-ver, 

Mercy  thou  '  altnot  sing  in  vain. 
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Oh!  hear  her  calling. 


Lis -ten!      be    still!  I     can -not  bear  to  re  ■ 
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sist     a  -  ny  longer,  Speak  once  a  -  gain  and   I'll  hearken 
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I    will. 
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By  permission. 
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CROWNED  WITH  THORNS. 


BbRNABD  op  CliAIRVAl'X. 


J.   M.    WlITTK. 
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1.  0      Sa  •  cred  Heail,nowwounde<l,  With  shame  and  grief  weighed  down, 

2.  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered,     Was    all      for      sin  •  ncrs' gain, 

3.  What  language  shall     1     bor-row,     To    thank  thee,  dear  •  est  I'  riend, 

4.  Be  near     me    when  I'm  dy  -  ing,     O       show  thy  cross     to     me. 
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Is^ow  scorn- ful  -  ly       surround  -  ed   With  thorns,  thine  on    -   ly   crown; 
Mine, mine, was  the      transgression.  But    thine    the    dead  -  ly     pain; 
For    this,     thy    dy  -  ing  sor  -  row.  Thy       pi   -   ty     with -out    end? 
And,    to       my    res -cue    fly  -  ing.  Come,  Lord,  and     set     me    free; 
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O     Sa  -  cred  Head,  what  glo  -  ry.  What  bliss  till  now  was  thine! 
Lo,  here     I       fall,    my  Saviour  1  'Tis      I       de-serve  thy  place; 
O  make    me    thine   for  -  ev  -   er.   And  should   I     fainting    be. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  re  -  ceiv  -  ing,  From  Je  -  bus  shall  not  mcve, 
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Yet,  though  despised  and    go  -     -     ry,      I       joy    to    call  thee  mine. 
Look    on    me  with  thy     fa     -     vour.  Vouchsafe  to    me  thy  grace. 
Lord,   let   me  nov  -  er,     nev     -     er.    Out  -  live   my  love    to    thee. 
For       he  who  dies    be  -  liev     -     ing.   Dies  safely,  through  thy  love. 
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'grief  weighed  down, 
T     Sin  .  ners'  gain 
ee,  dear- est  Friend. 
|iy  cross     to    nie, 
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()   niiiku  i.ie  tliiiic  for  -  cv  -  er,     And  should    I      faint  •  ing      bo, 
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neon    -   ly   crown; 
''    "ead  -  ly     pain; 
with -out    end? 
set     me    free; 
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Lord,  lot  me  nev  -  er,   nev 


er,      Outlive      my     love     to  thee; 
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w  was  thine  I 
ye  thy  place; 
linting    be, 
all  not  move, 


4 


i 


Be  near  me  when  I'm  dy  -  ing,    O    show   thy    cross    to    me, 

lie   near  .Te  -  sus 
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!all  thee  mine, 
tne  thy  grace. 
)ve    to    thee, 
ugh  thy  love. 
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And    to    my    res-cuo      fly     -     ing,  Come,  Lord, and  set    me    free. 
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BEAUTIFUL  STREAM. 
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1.  I'll 

2.  I'll 

3.  I'll 

4.  I'll 
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sing 
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that  .stream,  of 
tiiat  HtiTiUii,  of 
that  stroain,  of 
tiiat  HtreaTii,  of 


that 
that 
that 
that 


lieau 
beau 
buaii 
beau 
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fill  stream,  'I'liat 
fill  stream,  Whieh 
fill  stream,  Tiiat 
fill  stream,  That 
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flows  thro'  the   sweet  Ca  -  luuin  land, 

ulud-dens  the       ei    -   ty        of   (Jod; 

fount,  ( lod  has       o  -  pen'd    for    sin, 

fount  that  is      flow    ing      so    free; 
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Its    waters  gleambright  in  their 
It    (lowsfromtlietlironeof  the 
That  stream  fromhisside,whofor 
I'll   sing    of  that  Hood,  which  is 
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heav  -  en   •  ly     light.  And  rip  •  pie     o'er      sil  -  ver   •  y   sands. 
Fa  -  ther,     a  -  lone;  And  spreads  its  sweet  wa  -  tei-s      a  -  l)road. 
sin  -  ners  once  died;  He's  healed,  Mho  but      plunges      with  -  in. 
crimsoned  with  blood.  From  sin   that    has  cleansed  ev    -    en    me. 
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,S         N         S 


r* 


-j±i 


-^-A- 


"o»: 


ful     stream, Co 

Beau  •  ti  -   ful  stream, 
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BEAUTIFUL  SHREAM-Contitiued. 


i>KO.    H.    RiDKti. 
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ti  -  fill  atieain,  Whidi 
ti  -  till  stmim,  That 
fill  strwiin,  That 
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wash  in   that  beau- ti  -  ful  atrcuni,       .     .     .     Ita    \va-tcr8   bo  free,  are 

beau  -  ti  -  f ul  stream ; 
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rsglwimlnightintheir 
roiiithethroiieof  the 
nifronihisside.whofor 
of  that  flood,  which  is 


r  -  y  sands. 
■3      a  -  broad. 
I     with  -  in. 
■   -    en    me. 
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Go 


ful  stream, 
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flowing    f or theo ;  Go  wash  in   that  beau- ti  •  ful  stream. 
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rft«  highway  0/  holineit. 

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaveu  is  gone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hones  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  1 11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  road  that  leads  from  l>rni8hment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
'#       And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 

My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more  ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul  I  am  the  way." 

6  Lo!  glad  I  come;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  Bay,  "Behold  the  way  to  God." 


55 


Gratc/ul  praue. 


1  Wo  bring  no  glittering  treasures, 

No  gems  from  earth's  dec^)  mine ; 
We  come  with  simple  measures. 

To  chant  thy  love  divine, 
Children,  thy  favour  sharing, 

Their  voice  r-j,  thanks  would  raise ; 
Father,  accept  our  offering, 

Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  The  dearest  gift  of  heaven. 

Love's  written  word  of  truth, 
To  us  is  early  given. 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth ; 
We  hear  the  wondrous  story. 

The  tale  of  Calvary ; 
We  read  of  homes  in  glory, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 

3  Redeemer,  grant  thy  blessing  I 

0  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
That  each,  thy  fear  possessing. 

May  tread  life's  onward  way; 
Then,  where  the  pure  arc  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again. 
And,  sweeter  numbers  swellingf 

Forever  praise  thy  name. 
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rVE  SAID  HIM,  "NAY." 
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1.  "Wca-ry  ouch,"  a  voice  '\h  ailling,  "Como.oli  ooino  to  mo;" 
•2.  See,  the  teini)-tcr'H halls  iiro  lighted !''1"U  to  leu<l  a- stray; 
.S.      Hy     tho      inyH  -  tic  flomls  of    .sorrow,  Now   ho  draws  my  heart; 
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Tloa  -  vy  la  •  ilcij,  faint -ing.dy  ■  ing;  Tiii  •  thcr  let  me  tleo. 
"Pis  to  hire  Homosoiil,  be-nigiit  ■  cd,  Far  froinCJhriata  -way. 
NVhispers,  "In      that    liaj)  -  py  mor  •  row,  Krieutla  no  more  shall  part." 
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Per  -  iah  -  ing,  there's  no  one  nigii  nit',  Can  my  pains  al  -lay; 
IJrightthey gleam, 'tis  to  de  •  ceive  me,  Then  to  death  be-tray; 
He    would  oring  me,    he   would  lead    me,  To      that  per -feet day; 
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can  heal  me,  sat  -  is  -  fy  me.  Yet  I've  said  him,  "nay.',' 
i.stwouldnev-er,  nev  -  cr  leave  me,  Yet  I've  said  him,  "nay." 
ire  from  liv  •  ing    pas-tures    feed  mc,  Yet  I've  said  him,  "nay." 
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10  draws  my  liuart; 
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I.  Lot  him    to    whom  wo     m>w    Ijcloiig,   Hia  aovoreign  right  iiSHort, 
'2,  iro  just  •  ly    olainm  UH      for    his  own,  Wiio  bought  ua  with  iiprico: 
;{.  OurHoulaand     hod-ioa     wo      ro-Migu;  Withjoy  wo      rouder  tlieo 
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ther  lot  me  flew, 
•omC'hrista  -  way. 
1  no  more  ahall  part. " 
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Ai\d   '■  take  up    ev  -  'ry     tliankful     Hong,  And  cv  -   'ry       loving  heart. 
The    CLriatian  Uvea  to  (.'hriat    a  -  lone,  To  Christ     a  -  lone  he  dies! 
Our       all,    no  long  -  or  ours,  Init  .thimj,  To     all       e    -   ter  -  ni  •  ty. 
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at  per -feet  day; 
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Thine  will  I     be,    0  Saviour  dear,  Thyjlove  my  heart  hath   won, 
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said  him,  "nay,  V 
said  him,  "nay." 
said  him,  "nay." 


Thine  will      I        be    now!     ev  -  er-more!  0  Lord,  thy    will  be  done,  ) 
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WILL  YOU  MEET  ME  ? 


J.  M.  Worn 
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1.  Will    you  meet  mo    there    in    glo-ry,  Where  our  fricncla  and  loved  ones, 

2.  When  the  tics     of    esuth  you  sev  -  er.When  youVe  yielded  up  your 

3.  Sin  -  ner,   go      to     Calv'ry'a  mountain.  Gaze  up  -  on  your  Saviour's 
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Wlien  your    eyes    are  closed  for 

Fall  -  ing       prostrate      at      the 
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And  the  lamp  of 
Wash  your  boim   be 
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praising    ev  -  er-more?  Willyoumeetme  by    the 
'  ■  fe  goes  out   in  dcath.Will  your  soul, with  rapture 
aeath  the  crimson  tide.  See   him  dy  •  ing !  sin  -  ner, 
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riv  -  er,  Flow 
swelling,  Reach 
dy  -  ing!— Oh, 
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ing  free  -  ly    forth     for    ev  -  er?  Shall  wo  drink  of 
the  land  where  saints  are  dwelling?  There  to  spend  the 
the  shameful      cru  -  ci  -  f y  -  ing !  —To  hia  precious 
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WILL  YOU  MEET  1AE?-  Continued. 
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it  to  -  gcth  -  cr?     Will  you  join    me      on     that    hap  -  py  shore! 

a    -    ges  tell  -  ing,     How  thi:    Saviour      ransomed  you  from  death, 
bo  •  som     fly  -  iiig.     There  for  -  cv  -  er      in      his     iovc       a  -  bido. 
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Will  you  meet  mo  there,    will   you  meet         mo      there?   Will  you 
Will  you  meet    mc,    meet    mc,  will  yon  meet  mo  tiiere?  Will  you 
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meet      mo      there       to       join       the         an  -  gel     band? 

meet  me  there       to       join      the       an   -   gel     band? 
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Will     you    meet     me      there, 
Will     you    meet     me,      meet     me. 
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in        the    joy         to     share? 
in        the     joy        to    share? 
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Will     you    meet      me 
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THE  SHADOW  OF  A  CROSS. 


1>.   A.   WllYTE. 


1.  How  caun   this     gol  -  ilcn  dcivtli    of  day !  Now,  far-off  things  seem  nciir 

2.  My    feet    yon    Wiss-ful  liohls wouKi press ;  I    long   to    flee  from  sin; 

3.  Oh,  wondrous  change !  that  cross  doth  seem  A  glorious  face   to  wear; 
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Oh,  hark  !    a  voice  saitli  "Come  away,  NVliy  wilt  tliou  linger  here?" 
I     thirst    for     per -feet     ho    -    li-ness;    I  would  he   ])iu'e  within. 
A    light    di  -  vine  doth  o'er      it  gleam,  A  dove  dotli  hover  there; 

■^ h-r-»-^ — •         *       •   \"^-r—f % a- 1  -1 • •- 


X 


:-t 


± 


lH^ilim 


-s<- 


m 


— ! 5<- 


-Q- 


-s>-l-# 
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When  shall 
Be  -  gone,    ye  doubts,  dis  -  solve     in 
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I     fly     each   cartii  -  ly  wire,  Kain  wouhl  I  heed  that  call 
I   reach  those     re -gions  fair?  Yon  clear,  yon  cloudless  skies 

a  -  side ; 
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Each  fear   I     cast 
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But  deep  the  sha  -  doM" 
The  HW  -  ful  sha  -  dow 
What!  shall  that  shadow 
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of  a  cross  Doth  on  my  pathway  fall ; 
of  a  cross  Up  -  on  n»y  patliway  lies; 
of        a    cross   My   soul  from  Christ  divide? 
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A  cross,  a  frowning  cross  stands  there,  Like  spectre  dark  and  tall, 
A  cross,  a  })lood -stained  cross  is  there;  I  turn  a  -  way  mine  eyes. 
The  cross,    the    beacon  cross,  stands  there,  The  pilgrim's  steps  to  guide. 
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OOME,  YE  SINKERS. 
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1,  Come,  ye    siimtin ,  po»i-  and  needy.  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  soro; 

2.  Lot  not  eonseienec  make  you  linger,  Nor  of  fit  -  ness  fondly  dream; 
;^.  Come,  yo  wea  •  ry,  heavy  -  laden,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
4.  Ag    -    o  -  niz  -  iiig    in     the    garden,  See  your  Saviour  prostrate    lie 
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Jc  -  sua     ready -stands  to   save  you,    Full  of    pit  -  y,  love,  and  power. 
All   tlio  lit -ness   he    re-quir-eth      Is     to    feel  your  need  of  nim. 
If    you    tar  -  ry  till  you're  bet-tcr,    You  will  nev  -  or  come  at    all. 
On   the     bloody   tnjc    behold  him   liow   his    sacred   head  und  die. 
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Come   to    Je-sus,  come,     now;     Come  to  Je-sus,  come,       now; 
Come,       come,     come  to    Jij-sus;  Come,  come,     come    to    Je-eus; 
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Come      to      .Ic  -  sns     now,     siji  -  ner;  ( nmc   to     Je-sus    now. 
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A  SONG  OP  TRUST. 
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1.  God    has    giv  -  en 

2.  0,        I    aing      it 

3.  O,         I    sing      it 

4.  When  I    sing      it 

5.  For  I've  ci'oss'd  the 
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song,       a       song    of  trust, 

niouu  -  tain,      in      the  light, 

val   -   ley     dark   and      low, 

<lo8  -  ert  parch'd  and     dry, 

Jor  -  dan,    and        I  stand, 
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And      I    sing       it      all       day 
Where  the  ra -  diance   of      God's 
When  my  heart  is  crushed  with 
Liv  -  ing  streams  be  -  gin        to 
In       the  hles3-ed     land       of 
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seems 
dows 
a 
like 


sweet  •  er 
briglit      and 
flee  a 

bun  •  dance 

breath  -  injcc 


grows, 
clear, 
way, 
grows, 
here. 


Keeps  my 
Heav  -  'nly 


Like 
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Just 


the 
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so 
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seems 
when 
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doubt 

and 

pose, 
iiwir, 
day, 
rose, 
fear 
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pf     trust, 
k     light, 
|i(l      low, 
1(1     dry, 
stand, 
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Just  how .  rest-f\il  no  ono  knows  but  those  who  trust,  but  those  who  trust. 
And     I      al-most  do    ap-jjcar  to  walk  by  sight,  to      walk  by  sight. 
Trust  in  (lod  brings  light  al-way, — I  find  it    so,         I       find     it      so. 
And  my  heart  with  ghulness glows  at  (iod's  re-ply,   at    God's    re -ply. 
Van-iah     in    this     atmosphere,  and  life  is  grand,  and    life       is  grand. 
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I    sing  u    song,  a    song,  a    song  of  trust, 

a    song  of  trust,  of  trust,        song  of  trust. 
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must.       And  soou    111      stand     At       thy 
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right  ]i;iiid,    My  Sa  •  viour  dear,      my 
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And        smg         the         song 
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of  Par     -     a    -    disc. 

The     song  of   Par  -  a  -  disc. 
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TB5I  NEW  SONG. 
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1.  Hta'r  tliu     new   8on_ 

2.  Temp'raiico  han-iiers 

3.  8te     tlio  tempt  -  er 

4.  On      tlie     breez  -  es 

5.  Ev  •  er      draw  -  iiii; 
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riug-ing 
wiiv  -  ing, 
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swell  ing, 
near  -  er, 
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See      her 

Naught  can 

Come    the 

Hear    the 


land    and 
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save    him 

strains    a 

glad    new 
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fair; 
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song ; 
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5.  What 
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0.0      the  wretcli  -  ed 
Un  -  tiihl    mil  -  lions 
In      the    (hist    low 
To      the   glad    earth 
Ev  -  er    sweet  -  er, 
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sa\-  -  ing 
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tell  -  ing 

clear  -  er 
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Ring  -  ing, 
Wav  -  ing, 
Ly  -  ing, 
Swell  -  ing, 
Near  •  er. 


snig  •  mg, 
sav  -  ing, 
dy  -  ing, 
dwelling, 
clear  -  er, 


brinjj 
cra\ 
sigh 
toll  • 
dear 


-ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 
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vio  -  t'ry       0  -  vcr  land  and  sea. 
vie  -  t'ry,    See     her     armies     fair, 
vio  -  t'ry,  Naught  can  save  him  now. 
vie  -  fry.  Come  the  strains  a  -  far. 
vie  -  t'ry,  Hear  the  glad  new  song. 
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Ring  -  iiig,  sing  -  ing. 

Ring -ing,  sing  -  ing, 

Wav  -  ing,  sav  -  ing, 

Ly   -   ing,  dy  -  ing, 

Near  •  er,  clear  •  er, 


hring  -  ing 

bring  -  ing 

crav  -  ing 

sigh  -  ing 

dear  -  cr 
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vie  -  t'ry 
vie  -  t'ry 
vie  •  t'ry 
vie  -  t'ry 
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0  -  ver  land  and  sea. 
0  -  \vv  land  and  soa. 
()  -  ver  land  and  sea. 
O  -  ver  land  and  sea. 
0  -  ver  land  and  sea. 

•0-      #■ 


___, f~ 

By  Jt)ermi»siou.. 


Jhl: 


V-- 


SB 


Free  gri 


mF^"^ 


'>— 


BO.  H.  RvD«:r:. 


I     _J 


SC'l. 


ms 


«:»  ; 


nil 


HE  CAME  TO  DIE  FOR  ME. 


*"5» 


1.  From  realms    of    glo  ■  ry    Jc  -  sus  came,  He 

2.  To  ran  -  som  me,  coiulemiu'fl  and  lost,  Ho 
3.1  love  to  speak  of  his  dear  name.  He 
4,  'Tis        all       of  graci;,  no  price    I  bring,  He 
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"twill  be 
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see    his  face.  He 
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came  to  die  for    me; 

came  to  die  for    me; 

came  to  die  for   me; 

came  to  die  for  >ne; 

came  to  die  for   me; 
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To 

His 
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He 
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save     my     sotil  from  sin  and  shame,  He  came  to  die  for  me. 

pre-eious  Mood  my  ran  -  som  cost.  He  came  to  die  for  me. 

sets     my       .spi  -  rit    all      a-flame.  He  came  to  die  for  me. 

in      my       all,     to   him     I  cling,  He  came  to  die  for  me. 

And     sing      in     heav'n  of    his  free  grace,  He  came  to  die  for  me. 
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Free  grace  to  yon,      free  grace  to  me,      Je -sns  came  from  heav'n  to  bring 
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free      grace    to     yon  and  niu :     P'ree  grace  to   yon,      free  grace  to   me, 
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Je  -  BUS     came  froin  heav'n  to    bring  free  grace    to      von     and     me. 

,M.        M.        M.        M.       M.-      ^  -     M.       Ji.     S.       m.      ".#.•     ■0-.      -. 
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JESUS  IS  WILUNG  TO  SAVE. 


1.  My        Jc  -  alls    is    will-ing  to    save  you  just  now;  Jc-bus  ut 

2.  You've  hciird  the  sweet  messayo  for  nmu-y      a    day;  Jc-sus  is 

3.  Your  heart  has  been  touched  by  his  Spir  -  it     so  long ;  Je  -sua  is 
-# • 0 M 0-T-^ = = #-"  ♦•     *•  ♦ 


will-ing  to  save; 
will-ing  to  save; 
will-ing  to  save; 


O,  turn  from  your  sins  and  to  Je  -  sua  bow; 
You  promised  to  seek  him  with  -  out  de  -  lay; 
His  word    it    has   en  -  tered  thy  heart  in  st)ng; 


Jo  -  sus 

Jo  -  Sll.S 

Je  -  Hits 
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IS 
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will  -ing 
will  -  iug 
will  -ills' 
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save, 
save, 
save. 


O 
O 
0 


will  you  not  lis  -  ten  un- 
come  to  him  (juick-ly,  his 
heed  his  sweet  pUuiding  and 
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to   his  sweet  voi(,'c;  Jo- sus  is    will-ing 

mur-cy      is   free;   Je-siis  is    will-ing 

make  him  your  friend;  Jesus  is    will-ing 
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to  save;  And  this  vor  -  y 
to  save;   O,  tiiko   t'.ie   for- 
to  save;  And   he  will    be 
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mo  -  ment  take  him  as  your  choice?  Jo  -  sus  is 
give-ness  he  of  -  fers  to  thee;  Je-sus  is 
with  you  through  all  to    the  end ;      Je  -  sus     is 
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v/ill-ing  to  save, 
willing  to  save, 
will-ing    to  save. 
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1  MyGml 
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Tlie  glo 

And  ' 

2  In  dark 

My  I 

Thou  a: 

And 
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To  -  sua  bow; 
)ut  (li!  -  lay; 
Wirt  in  song; 
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uickly,  his 
pleading  and 
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',  to  save. 
[    to  save. 


vfESUS  IS  WILLING  TO  SAYE-Co7itinued. 


CUORVS. 
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My 
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IS 
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will  -  ing         to        siive    you    just    now, 
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Will-ing  to   save  you  now  (juat  now);  My  Jc  -  .sua    is    will -ing  to 


•a- 1— 1 — —[ to-+-h +T — "t ^7— — h h 

^-^  '       ^ — czzzpzi-; ^ ./ — i/ — > — >t » 


— ^^ — • — t=tl 


save    you  just    now,    Will  -  ing      to      Havo    you    now  (just  now). 
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TAc  joy  of  God's  presence. 


1  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys. 

The  lite  of  my  deiichts, 
Tlie  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  1 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star. 

And  thou  roy  rising  sun. 

■3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine, 
With  beams  of  sacred  biisa, 
If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his, 

M  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  sec  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Would  bear  me  conqueror  through. 
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Renewal  of  self-dedication, 

1  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God;; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice^ 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move» 

3  Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done^ 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  him  of  every  good  possest. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solema 

vow. 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  heaJV 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear 
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JESUS  LOVES  ME. 


MKH.    p.    li.    llANBY. 
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1.  Lis -ton,    0     lis -ten,  I've  something  to  say;  Sonicthiiig  to  gladilenyour 

2.  Waft  it      abroad    on  the  wings  of  the  breeze;  Murmur  it,  nuirmur  it, 
U.  Car  -  ry     it,    ear  -  ry     it,    Sjn  -  rit     of  Love,  Up    to  the  beautiful 
4.  Glo-ry     to    (.J  oil  for  the   gift  of      his  Son ;  <  ilo  -  ry    to  Jesus  for 
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the     way;  Once     I     was    sor-row-ful,  now    I      am  free; 
the    seas;  Where'er    the  trietl  and  tlie  woa  •  ry    may  bo; 

a  •  bove ;  There,  'mid  the  songs  of    the  ransomed  and  free ; 

has  done;  Died    for    my  sins,  Hal-le  -  hi  -  jah,  I'm  free! 
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Now          I  love  ,Jo    -    sus,  and  .)e 

Tell       them,      0  tell      them,  tliat  Je 

Wilis  -  per        it,  whis  -  per  it,  Je 

Now          I  love      Je    -    sus,  and  Je 
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sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 
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loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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CHORUS. 


Whis     ....     per    it,  whisper    it,     an -gels    a-bovo     .... 
Whisper    it,    whisper     it,  whisper    it,               bright  angels      a -bove; 
-^ * # ^ ^ «-r* • ft *-r# # » ^- 


Mur     ....     mur  it,  nuirmur    it,    Spi  -  rit     of  Love     .... 
Murmur    it,    murmur  it,  murmur    it,  sweet  Spi -rit     of  Love; 
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•gladden  your 
JMiirniurit, 
Ijuautiful 
Jesiia  for 
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JESUS  LOVES  m.E~C<nifi>no;f. 
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Tell    ...     of    it,  Hiiig of     it,    ni>w I 

Tell  of  it,  toll  of  it,   Sing  of     it,   wing    of     it,  now    I     am  free;; 
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iiin  fre«; 
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-'d  and  free; 
'».  I'm  frt'o! 
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am    free  ..."..     Xow    I    love   Je  -  .stis,  ami    .Fi-  -  sus  lovea  me. 
Now    I      iiiii   free, 
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Ti'te  rent  of , faith. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remainH, 

To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loved  alone  : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  do.siri! 

Is  fixed  on  tilings  above ; 
Where  fear  anil  sin  and  grief  expiin, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

H  0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know. 
Believe,  and  enter  in ! 
Xow,  Saviour,  now  tlie  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  from  ciu. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart. 
This  imbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 


ii9 


AfpirHtioim  n/ter  nearnemi  to  God. 
I  Nearer  my  God  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ; 
Even  though  it  be  u  cross 

That  raiseth  nie ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Neares,  my  Cod,  to  thee, 
,       Nearer  to  thee. 


'2  Though,  like  the  wanderer. 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Vet,  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  (Jod,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

.'{  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beokon  me 
Nearer,  my  CJod,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee.  • 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts. 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  bo 
Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 

,")  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgwt. 

Upward  1  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  Cod,  \o  thfte, 

Nearer  to  thee. . 
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THEY  ARE  COMING  HOME. 


J.  M.  W. 


J.  M.  Winrm. 


They  lire  com-iiig  .to  the  Saviour;  They  are  turning  from  th«  wrong; 
They  have  heanl  the  Spirit  eali  -  ing,  Call-ing,  call-ing  yet  a -gain; 
There  are  wounded,  l)roitcn  spir-ita,  That  are  soothed  <and  healed  to-night; 
Ho  -  ly  .S|iir-il,  Sav-ing  Pow-er,  l-ill  caeh  Houl  witli  heav'niy  light; 
Does  that  man  who  i»  a  sin  -  ner,  Go  •  ing  with  the  ttin  •  ful  throng ; 
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llicy  arc 
Now  they 
There  are 
Help  titeni 
Docs    he 
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bring -ing   Iieart   and    soul,    by      sin      do-praved;    0,    yo 
Heek     to    break   the   chains  tliat   have  en -slas'ed;  Christ  has 
lanies  up  -  on      the    liands    of  Christ  en -graved;     0     how 
now     to      titke    the      \)iix  -  don    they  have  craved;    O    thou 
see      the    daa  •  ger      sig  •  nal    o'er    him  waved!   Will  ho 
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an  •  gels    hov  ■  'ring    near     us,    Bear    the    news     a  -  bove    in    song. 

promised     tliem  who  seek   him,  They  shall   nev  •  or    seek      in    vain; 

man  -  y       au  -  xious- heart -ed    Have  been  long  -  ing     for     this  aigiit; 

bleed -ing,    dy  -  ing      Sa  -  viour,  Show   to     them   the    way      to-night; 

join     his  friends  and  loved  ones,  Who  have  prayed,  and  wait  •  cd  long; 

,_A4LA^^         ^         ^       ^        4L        4L        ^        ^     4L 

C^fi— * |i J» * * 9     —\ 1    . 

,.                 _.       U   ._J 

^  i^ > ^ ^ ^ ;— • ^ 

\  r    r    r    r-f   A 

, j; ^_J 

'— V — V 1^ — >' — ' ' 

Tliey 


^^gN 


3^f 


:i=£: 


^ 


P8: 


They    are  com  •  ing  home  to 

They     are  com  -  ing  home  to 

Loved  ones  com  -  ing  home  to 

They     are  com  -  ing  home  to 

For        hia  com  -  ing  home  to 


Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  BUS 

Je  •  BUS 
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be  saved, 
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be  saved. 
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be  saved. 
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B  saved. 

3  saved. 

3  saved. 

3  saved. 
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They  aro     com  •  iug    homo     to        iIc  -  bus     to      bo  saved, 


to    bo  saved; 
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They  arc     com  -  ing  home     to     Jo  -  sus     to      bo    saved, 
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They  aro    com         -         ing  liome,      Tliey    are    com  •  ing 

Com-ing,  com-ing,  com-ing  .    com  •  ing,   com  -  ing, 
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home,  ^        They  are    00m  -  ing  home    to       Je  -  sua     to    be  saved, 
com  -  ing, 

*   *    *   ^    *    ^    f   f-^^ 


n 


THE  KING'S  HIGHWAY. 


'<<RV.  B.  F.  ArsTiN-,  15. A.,  15. D. 
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J.   M.  WHTTfc 


1.  I've  reached  the   l;iml     of  P.eu  -  hih,  up  -  on    the  King's  Highway; 

*2.  Here  peace  ikiws  like       a  riv   -  cr,  a  -  bounding  more  and  more ; 

3.  Be  -  girt  Mitli    Cliristiai  ar  -  mor,  a    pan   -  o  -  ply    of    God; 

4.  Stands  yon- <lor,     on      thii  highway,  the     ei    -   ty     of    the  King, 
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To         my   soul      this  huul  is  most       di   -   vine    -   ly    fair; 

Hope  sings  sweet  •  ly  to  my  heart       of       days       to  come, 

With    the  shield     of  faith,  and  Spi  ■  rit's    sword      in  hand, 

All  re  -  splen  -  dent  with  the  glo    -    ry         of        the  Lamb; 
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The  sun       is       ev   -   er      shin  -  ing,   and  birds  sing  all      the  day, 

And,  like      a       springing    fountain,     my    joy      is  run  -  ning  o'er, 

I      march     a  -  long    this    high -way,  by  saints  and  mar  ■  tyrs  trod, 

I         see      the   peiwl  gates      o  -  pen,     I    hear    the  an  -  gels  sing, 
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And  the   fra  •  grance      of  sweet  flow   -  ers 

For  each  day        I  know  I'm  near 

And        bo -fore      the  face        of  foes 

And         I  k:iow  there  waits  for  me 
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THE  KING'S  HIGHWAT-Con(.-.merf. 


Hero    an  -  gels  walk     be  -  .side       me,    and  cheer  mo 
He-ncatli  Clirist's  lov  -  ing     ban   -  nor,      a     roy  -  al 
With  Je  -  «us      for      my     Cap  -  tain,  what  '-i>    -    e  - 
0        pros-pcot  most  trans -port  -   ing!     O   oliss     al  • 
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on    the  road, 
feast    is  spread, 
mies  cam  harm? 
most  di  -  vino ! 
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to    liv  -  ing    fonn  -  tains  led, 

I   trust    liis    might  -  y    arm, 

are  made  for  -  ev  -  er   mine. 
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HALLELUJAH  IS  MY  SONG. 


Mrs.  p.  L.  IIasev. 


J.  H.  WirrraL 
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1.  The    pre-cious 

2.  He      car  -  rics 

3.  O,      Je  •  sus 
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Wood  of         Je  -  sus,    it  cleans -eth  me  from  sin; 
all    my        sor  -  rows,   ho  scat  •  ters  all    my  fears, 
is     so         pro  ■  cious,  so    lov  -  ing  and    so  true, 
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My  garments  arc 
He  guid-eth  my 
So   will  -  ing,   so 
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Mhit-cr  than  snow;     My  blessed,  blessed   Jo  -  sus 

footsteps     a  -  right;     Theflames  cannot  destroy  me, 

strong  to      re -deem;       0,  sinner,  come  to    Jo  -  sus, 
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he   leads  mo  gent  -  ly    on,    In     the  way  he  would  have  me    to    go. 
the  waves  can-not  o'erflow.  And  my  dtirkness  he  makes  as    the  light, 
your  garments  steeped  in  sin.  And  bo  washed  in  the  all-cleansing  stream. 
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My  heart's  so  full  of      glo  -  ry,     I  cannot  help  but    sing,      For  I'm 

-Jt f f « *- 


Pi 
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V— t/-t^ 


^ 


t 


?= 


itn 


^5=5 


J.  M.  W. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


9tel?r 


E 


.§ 


P 


^ 


ss 


J.  M.  Wumt 


5  from  sin; 
my  fears, 
i    so  true. 


m 


f 


^- 


Jo  ■  sua 

estroy  me, 

Jo  -  sus. 


^ 


F 


-t 


E^ 


to    go. 
^le  light, 
ig  stream. 


i 


£ 


=  r^ 


^^ 


t=ifc# 


-  SUS  has 


^-^ 


i^fcf 
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shed  his  blood  for  nio,     And    glo  -  ry,   hcal-lo-lu-jah    is       my  song. 
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MAKE  ME  FREE. 
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1.  Break  these  chains  that  bind  my  soul,  0   Lord,  and  luako  me    free ; 

2.  Take  tiiis  load  from  my  poor  heart,  0   Lord,  it  grieves  me  sore; 

3.  Tuni    tiie  page  of    my  dark  life,      0   Lord,  and  make  it    clean; 

4.  Hear -in;'   now  thy    lov-ing  call,      0   Lord,   I    come  to    thee; 
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Take    this    veil    from  my  blind  eyes,    O  Lord,  and  let    me  see. 
Break    the    bars  that  keep  thee  out,    And    o  -  pen  wide  the  door. 
Heal  the  wounds  tliat  sin  has  made,  And  make  me  pure  within. 
Let       my     bro  -  ken  heart  ro-joice,  That  tlum  liast  made  me  free. 
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O,  myLord;  hear,inyLurd   Coming  untothecmy  .sins  eon-fcss-ing; 
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O,      my  Lord ;  save,   my   Lord ;  Save,  0,    save    mo    now 
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WORKING  FOR  JESUS. 


J.  M.  WlITTt. 
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1.  I       will  yivo 

2.  I       will  do 

3.  I      will  trust 

4.  I      will  1)i'ur 

5.  Ho !   vc     sin  - 
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8US,  Sptntl  jny   life  in  the 

sus,  Win  -  ning  souls  in  tlie 

BUS,  Toil  -  ing     on  in  the 

Hus,  Kaiso     it      up  in  the 

sus,  Come    and  work  in  the 
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the  Lord;  Though  the  toil-ing  makes  me  wea 
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"Welcome  home!"(  "welcome  home!")in 
Gathered  home  (gatlicred  home)  in 
Treasured  up  (treasured  np)  in 
I  shall  rest  (I  shall  rest)  in 
He'll    10  -ward  (he'll    re  -  ward)  in 


the  King  -  dom 
the  King  -  dom 
the  King  -  dom 
the  King  •  dom 
the  Kinjf  -  dom 
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the  Lord, 
the  L<}rd. 
the  Lord, 
the  Ijord. 
the  Lord. 
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of       the  Lord,"  He  that  bringoth    souls  to    Jo  -  sus,,   I 

in      the  vine-yard  of    the  Lord,  i 
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Shallbe  crowned  in   the  Kingdom  of    the  Lord, 
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di  •  a  -  dem  that  shinetli     As    the  stars  in    the  Kingdom  of  the  Lord. 
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iTAe  baptism  of  the  Iloly  Ghost 
and  fire. 


1  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  aln-oad ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

'2  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow ; 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

.'{  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 
And  all  my  sins  consume ! 
Come,  Holy  (jhost,  for  tli.'e  I  call, 
Spirit  of  buniing,  come ! 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 
Illuminate  my  soul , 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 


1« 

"  //  /  %i;ash  Owe  iioi,  thoa  hast  no  inirt    : 
in  nie." 

1  For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ;  ' 

This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea,— 
For  me  the  Saviour  died ! 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  witii  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  mo  thus  thine 

own; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art , 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  heatl,  my  heart, 

4  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, : 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve,  j 

Till  liope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love.  ? 
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TO  WATOH  AND  TO  WAIT. 


T.  N.  Tipton. 
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1.  They      tell      of       a       cit    -  y      that  knoweth  no  night,  Where  there 

2.  O  sweet  will      it       bo    there     to  sing  the  new  song,  And  the 

3.  O  sweet  will      it       be      in      yon  mansions    a  -  far,  To       re  - 
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comes  neither  sor  -  row  nor  strife,  Where  the  love  J  of  the  Lamb  ev  -  er 
crown  that  ne'er  fadeth  to  wear;  While  our  anthems  of  praise  on  the 
pose  when  our    la  -  bors  are  done;  To  dwell  there,  where  the  Lord  and  the 
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walk    in       the  light,  Where  they  drink     of      the  wa  -  ter     of    life; 
harp   we       pro- long,  And      the    palm     of      the  vie -tor   we   boar; 
bless -ed      ones  are.  Where  they  need    not     the  light  of    the    sun; 
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O      tl  a     cit   -   y        of     gold,'TAvill  be  sweet    to       be  -  hold,— To 
'T^villbe  sweet'mid  those  Iwwers,  Where  the  fair -est      of  flowers    For 
'Twill  bo  sweet,  'twill  be    sweet,  To      re  -  cHno  at      his     feet,    To 
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gaze     on     the    groat   jaa  -  per     sea; 
ev    -    or     arc  bloom -ing,     to       ho; 
drink  where  the    fountahis    flow    free; 
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watch  and  •  to  wait,  Till  my  loved  ones  come  home  un  -  to  me. 
watch  and  to  wait,  Un  -  til  there  my  be -loved  ones  I  Kce. 
watch  and  to  wait,  Till  my  loved  ones  come  home  un  •  to  me. 
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1  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  Clod, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light,  to  shine  upon  tlie  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  I^mb ! 

2  Wnerc  is  the  blessetlness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord '! 
Where  is  that  soul-refreahiug  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  en- 

joyc'U 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 
But  now  I  find  an  aciiing  void, 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest  I 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee 
mourn, 
That  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Goil, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  nie  to  the  Lamb. 


Trusting  Christ  for  all  things. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Tliou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  sins  away, 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  bo, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 
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CHRIST  OF  GALILEE. 


J.  M.  W. 
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1.  There's    a    low  -  ly   l)iith  and  the    an -gels  aiiig,  And  the  shepherds 

2.  There's    a    man     of  grUf  and  of    sor-rows  deep,  Walks  the  shores  of 

3.  Down  from  01  -  ive's  brow  at   tiie  break  of  day,  Comes  tiie  Sa-viour 

4.  There's  a  blood-stained  cross  on  tlie  mountain  top.  There's  a  vie  -  tim 

5.  There's    a    rock  -  y  grave   in  the  mountain  side,  And   a    man-gled 
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In    that  night-long  watch   as 

And    the    Ho  -  mans,  hold  •  ing 


IS  born      a      king, 
the  throngs  that  weep, 
he   knelt  to    pray, 
their  vig  -  ils,     stop 


form  lies  there ;  And  the   I  Jo  -  man  guard    in  their  strength  and  pride 
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In        his  right -cous-ness   to  reign.  There's  a  humble  home  down  in 
Bless -ing    all      hu  -  man  -  i  -  ty.  And  the  crowds  press  neivrer    to 
I     have  thought  he  prayed  for   me.  There's  a  night  of  woe  o'er  the 
At      the    cry       of    deep  despair.   "O    my  God,  my  (Jod,"  is    the 
Keep  the  watch  with  zeal  -  ous  care.  But    as  morn  comes  on  they  are 
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Gal    -    i   -   lee.    And'     a  youth  is  dwelling  there;  Round hisbovhood's 
hear  him  speak.  As     the  du.st  -  y    road  he  treads ;  And  they  bring  the 
Kid  -  ron  brook,  With  the   cup  filled   to   the  brim,  Lo,  the  crimson 
Buf  -  f'rer's  wail,  "Why  hast  thou  for-sak  -en  me?"  And  the  heaving 
seized  with  dread;  An -gels  roll     a  -  way  the  stone,  Ajul  the  Son  of 
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chil  -  drcii     and   Imni  •  l)ly     seek 
Bwciit   and     tlic      anguiahed  look 
rocka,  and     tlic    rend  -  ing      veil 
Ciod,      ris  -  ing    from     the  dead. 


But     tin;  clnld   is  va'.idrons  fair, 
For      his  likssing        i   tlieir  litudH, 
Lo,      an    an -gel  stivngtiiens  liini ! 
Tell    the  watchers  tiiis    is     hk. 
Hath  the  monster  death  o'orthrown. 


^ 


:t 


:»:E-»y^ 


=f-=r 


-i- 


tzz 


f 


ciionrs. 


J-v-^ 


Though  it  seems 


ng 


=r--=F- 


:^- 


a  -  go,    Yet    it  thrills  my  heart  to-day; 

-1 0. 

— V- 


J: 


r£i 


^ 


/Ty 


:T 


:5:J 
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Our  rau-Koiii  pahi. 

1  Our  sins  on  Christ  were  laid ; 

He  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom -price  he  fully  ])aid 
In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 

2  To  save  a  world  he  dies ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb ; 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  cyos; 
f^eek  mercy  in  hia  name. 

3  Pardon  and  peace  abound ; 

He  will  your  sins  forgive ; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found, ~ 
He  bids  tlie  sinner  live. 

'  4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee ; — 

Where  else  can  sinners  go? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 
From  wretchedness  and  woe. 


8a 

Condemned,  hut  pleadinrt  the  2^roiniiicx. 

1  Show  pity.  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  roi)enting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  thy  mei'cies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

{  2  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  t!ie  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes, 

3  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  j 
Lord,   should   thy  judgments  grow 

severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  cleat. 

4  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope  still  hov'ring  round  tliy 

word,  [there, — 

Would  light  on  some  sweet  i)romise 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


83       SOMEWHERE,  AH  I  YES,  SOMEWHERE. 
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1.  Somowhero, ah! yea, somewhere, in    anguish  and  tears,     A  moth- cr  looks 

2.  Somowhore,ali!yes,8omewhero,faat  has-tcn  •  ing    on,       In  ways  that  are 

3.  Somewhere,  all  !ycs,  somewhere,  a  pale  mother  stands.  And  pleads  witli  her 

4.  Somewhere, uh!yo3,somewhere,a  mo  -  ther    in  prayer,    Is     ery-ing    to 
6.  Somewlicre,ah!yea,somewhere,a  mo  -  ther    to-  niglit,  Will  pray  for  her 


6.  Somewhere, all! yes, somcwhero.out  uu-der 
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the  dawn  of 
who    trust -ed 


the  years,  When  bright  as  the  morning,  and 

lias  gone;  Her    wan-der-ing   Imy  go -ing 

thin  hands;  "O     go    not   my  boy   in   the 

to  spare,    "O    may  my  lost   boy  lis -ten, 

the  light;  Then  fold  her  pale  liandson  lior 

in     Cjlod;   O  where   is    the  boy  that  re- 


pure  as      the  dew.  The  chihl  of    her  love  in    his    in  -  no-cencegrew. 
far-ther      a  -  stray ;  De  -  spis -ing  the  prayers  of   his     mother    to-day, 
ways  that  are  wrong,  Re-mem-ber,    I   pray  for  you    all   the  night  long." 
Lord,  to   thy  voice,  And  o'er   his    re-turn  let  my  poor  heart  re- joice." 
slow-heaving  breast — The  morning  will  find  her    for  ■  ev  -  er    at   rest, 
ceived  her  last  kisa,  And  promised  his  mother    to    meet  her  in  bliss? 
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Somewhere    to-night. 


-#-T- 


± 


some    •    where    .     .     . 


=^:=^ 


^ 


^ 


somcwnere 
« «-s. 


^^=y 


SOME'' 


to 


plea 


IS 


:rb. 


th-cr  looks 
s  that  aro 
is  with  her 
ing   to 

ly  for  licr 
i-or  liea 


—^zzf 


ling,  and 

go  -  ing 

in   the 

Jia-ton, 

son  her 

that  ro- 


♦^-^ 


encegrew. 
to  -  day. 
ghtlong." 
re-joice." 
tt   rest. 
in  blisa? 


2where 


SOMEWHERE.  AH  I  YES,  SOMEWHERE-Conimucd. 


mu=i=i=i=k^^ 


^t=t 


tef^ 


m 


to-night,    The    child    of      her      love    .     .     .     wan  ■  dera  Bomewhere 
^■"'y'"»  Her  child  Wiui-dersaoniewhcro 


i 


zt 


^^^}^ 


* 


^■ 


^^£ 


±; 


i 


r-i 


to  -  night;  O      wan  •  der  -  ing    hoy she'a 

soino-wherc      to-night;  Wan -der -ing    boy,  she's 
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plead  -  ing     for      you  to  -  night;  Come  homo    .     .      my 

plead -ing,  pleading    to-night;  Come  home  my  boy,   my 

.*.     ^     #. 


fc=«r 


Szz^zi;zz£=i?zzz 


1^ 


i 


^J=3: 


<^F=J^ 


child,  come       home,  Come      home,  my  child,  come  home, 

child,  come  home,  my  boy,  my  child,  come  home. 
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HE  WAITS  TO  PARDON  YOU. 


J.  M.  W. 
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1.  Li;t*  uTi)  niiig  to  you  in  ii  glad  re-frain,  Tiiat 
'2.  In  the  years  j,'c me  l)y  it  was  told  to  tlu'i, 'i'liat 
3.  What  a  s.i.l,  H.icl  (lav  when  you  hear  no  more,  That 
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.le  -HUs  waits  to 
.Id-  mus  waits  to 
•Je  -sus  waits  to 
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par  -  don  you;  Let  me  aing  it  o  -  ver  a  •  gain  to 
par  •  don  you;  ^  uu  iiave  lit  ard  it  sung  at  your  nuither's 
par  -  don    you;  When  the  time   is    past   and  the   sea  •  son 
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par -don  you ;  You've  tried,  and  always  tried  in   vain, 
par-don  you;  Siie's gone  from  mortal   sight    a  -  way, 
par -lion  you;  Kre  voice  shall  fail  and  song  shall  die, 
•-,-y>-' — • p # • »— ,.    »  '-^ 


N N— 


^^3 


To  free  j'our  soul  from  sa  -  tan's  reign ;  ()  turn  to  Je  -  sus 
Vet  strangely  near  she  seems  to  -  day;  You  feel  her  gen-tle 
I5e  -  foro     the     days    of    grace      go     by,    Turn    ye,      or  you  will 
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The  hfarfnlji  Caminii. 


1  There  is  a  laud  of  puro  delight, 

Where  saints  iiiiinortal  n-igii; 
Infinite  day  excludes  tiie  night, 
And  pleasures  banisli  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  R])ring  abides, 

And  iK'ver-witheriug  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  Hood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  morttilf    tart  and  shrink 

To  eross  this  narrov*  sua; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away,  j 

5  O  eould  we  make  our  doid)ts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  thoughts  that  rise, 
'      And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbcclouded  eyes ; 


(i  ( 'i  mid  We  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
.\nd  view  tlie  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  colil 
(l(M)d, 
Should  fright  iia  from  the  shore. 
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I>cath  pain  to  (he  faithful. 


j  1  Why  siioiild  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 
I  Wiieu  (lod  recalls  his  own, 

And  bi<ls  them  leave  a  world  of  woe, 
i'"or  an  immortal  crown? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 
\Viiose  life  to  (!od  was  given? 
( dadly  to  eartli  their  eyes  they  close, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

.3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 
And  they  are  fully  blest; 
They  fought  the  figlit,  the  vict'ry  won ; 
Anil  entered  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow 
(iod  has  recalled  his  own; 
But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 
Still  say,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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THE  BATTLE  SONG. 
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1.  Unaheathcilis  the  sword  of    the  Spir- it     to-night,  The  ar -mies  are 

2.  Put      on   the  whole  armor,  march  forth  in   tlie   van,  No  room  therefor 

3.  With  love  for    abreast-phite,amlfaithfor   a  shield,  With  hope  for  a 
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marching  on,  on   to      the  fight;  Fight  for  King  Jesua,  the  once  cruci-ficd, 
cowards, God l^vesatrue  man;  I'^iglitthegoodfight, thcrearccrownsoverthere, 
hel  -  met,  go  forth  to     the  field ;  Face   to   the  foe,  not  a    banner  be  furled. 
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Fol  -  low  your  lead  -  er,  keep  close  to  his  side. 
Jeweled  with  stai"s  for  the  vie  -  tors  to  wear. 
Till  for  King  Je  -  aus  mo   conquer    the  world. 


In  faith  .     .     .     and 
In  faith 
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hope  and  love,     ,     .     We'll  sing      .     .     our     battle  song;     .... 
and         hojMj  and  love.  We'll  sing,       We'll      sing  our  battle  song ; 


With  Jg  -     -     BUS  dose  be  •  .side,  Fearless  we  march  a -long. 

With  Je    -    BUS       close  beside,  B^earlessweniareha-long. 
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PRAISE  GOD. 
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The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise  To  hdavoii,  and  find  utcojitiince  there. 
To  tliee  at  last  in  ev-'ry  clime,  Shall  temples  rise  and  ]iraiso  be  sung. 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host;  IVaise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  (jhost. 
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And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell,  This  note  shall  swell,  this  note  shall  swell, 
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And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell ,  My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
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THE  WAY  IS  SO  DELIGHTFUL. 
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2.1  Y>a"s  oiu'.'  it  liit-tui-  ii-lii-n,  in  tliouaVksoincuaya  of  sin, 
3.1        am     h.'-l'liy    c;i(.!i  ghi-.l  inmniii;,',  all   my     bu  -  iiig sings  his  praise; 
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Glad  ho-san-iuis,  and     a  -  dorc      him  for  liiswondrous  grace  and  love, 
And    I    did  not  know  or     love      him.wlioliad  died  my  soul   to    win, 
And    I  spend  each  day  re  -  joic  -   ing     in    tlie  fa  -  vor    of    his  ways. 
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vSing  and  praise  liim !  lial  •  le  -  lu  -  jah !  how  the  light  brealis  from  his  word 
But   the   Spir- it  wooed  and  won  me     in  -  to   bcan-ti-ful     ac-cord; 
Novv'  'tis  pleasure    to      o  •  bey  him,  and  the    joy   his  gifts  af  ■  ford 
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Thatmalies  living  so 

Now   'tis    always  so 

Makes  etu'h  du  •  ty  so 
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the  Lord ! 
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I  i'or  llic  w.iy     is    s"    di  li^'litt'nl !      Ncs,  the  w;iy  is    so    dc-liglitful ! 
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Sing  my  soul! 'tis    so     delight -ful!  In  the    scr-vioe  of    the  Lord. 
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' III  re.  vc.  have  nu  (•oiitiiiitiiiii  city.' 


1  Eailli  is  hciintiful  and  fair, 

^'l■t  how  soon  its  iH'iiutics  fade; 
Summer's  ilowiTs  s-o  sweet  and  rare, 

All  in  till!  cold  grave  are  laid, 
IJiit  tlu;^  earth  is  not  my  iiome, 

Here  \m:  eunnot  always  stay; 
Swiftly  we  are  jiassuig  on 

To  homes,  far,  far,  ♦'ar  away. 

2  Far  away,  vhero  angtjis  dwell, 

We  will  meet  to  part  no  more, 
An  1  in  joyous  anthems  tidl 

How  we  gained  that  peacreful  shore. 
Tiiere  till!  ])ure  ones  live  and  love, 

'I'here  no  <  loud  I'au  siiroud  the  day, 
111  our  ha,i)|)y  homt!  ahove, 

Our  iioine,  far  far,  tar  away. 

,  3  Jud:ili'.s  I'rini'e  is  gathering  there. 
•         All  his  ransomed  ones,  his  own; 
Free  from  want,  from  vexing  care, 
Sin  and  death  will  not  lie  Unown. 
There  loiig-partiid  friends  may  meet, 

Tiiere  all  tears  he  wiped  away, 
Welcome  home,  sweet  strains  repeat, 
Our  home,  far,  far,  far  away. 
Vanhury,  Coivt.  UabJiibt  I'liiiiUvs. 
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'  Hitherto  hnth  the  I.unI  hdjieil  nn." 


1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teacli  me  some  eijlestial  measure, 

Sung  hy  ransomed  hosts  ahove; 
0  tlie  vast,  the  houiidh  ss  treasure 

Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  n  y  Khenezer ; 

Hither  hy  thy  help  I've  eome; 
And  I  hojie  hy  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  (iod; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

15in<l  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  (!od  I  love! 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  thy  courla  above !     .  . 
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stowed  iiy  oiii  Lord;  The  sword  of    tlu'  S))ir  -  it — l.ir     '■  r.(piering  U'oril. 
faith    as  our  shield.  We'll  eompier  hell's  forces,     wo    iKV-cr     will  yield. 
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Fri'i'iliiin  frmii  the  hdiKlmir  0/ .  'n. 


1   0  tli't  my  load  cf  sin  wiT'  ;,on(  ! 
0  tl.at  I  (.(luld  a1  last,  siihniit 
Al  .li  sll^s'  f  ct  to  lav  it  ll'|\^  n, 
'J'o  l.iy  my  .soul  at  .k:.u..;'  led  I 


2  When  s!i:ill   miuo  c.cs  licliold  th>- 
Laiiil/.' 
TIio  (loil  of  my  Siil\ati.-)H  re;  '.' 
Weary,  0  Lord,  ilio;i  know',  t  I  am; 
Yet  ^till  I  cannot  cume  to  iluc. 


1   lliv  ak  (i.T  I'u!  yoke  of  iidired  sin," 
.\ii  1  fully  i5it  my  rpirit  free; 
1  caiiUi.t  iTit  till  ))r.r('  within, 
'iill  1  am  w  holly  lost  in  thee. 

,")   I'iM'u  Vi  )tdd  I  learn  of  t!ii'e,  my  Cod; 
'I'hy  li;.;lit  and  e,;:y  la;r.l(  n  \.vir  ■  , 
I'he  er'i   ;,  all  stained  witji  hallowed 
l,l<.,,d. 
The  l:;l)or<.f  thy  dying  love. 


(i   I  \\-(juld,liut  thou  must  give  thcpower, 
My  heai't  fr(.ni  e\eiy  sin  lelcase; 
1-1  in,'  tear,  O  Lord,  tiie  joyful  hour, 
.  And  liU  me  with  thy  perfect  jjeaoc. 

S  ReKf,  foi'  nn  Koid  1  long  to  lind; 

Snvio\u'  of  all,  if  nri'ie  thou  rrt,       7  ( 'ome, Lord, tlu  drooping tiinnerclujer, 
,   ,  Givo  lao  thy  nuek  and  lowly  m'l"',  X.»r  kt  thy  ehai'iot  v,  heels  delay; 

:;    .    i\iid  i-.t-.mp  thine  imige'un  in\         A.ipcar,  in  my  poor  heart  ajjpear ! 
■'  heart.  .\Jy  (jiod.  my  Savioui,  I.  ome  away ! 
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.1.    WlllOllT. 


YE'RE  A*  WELCOME  HAME. 
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1).   A.    WlIVTB. 


1.  Yi!  iR'v'il -iKi  tliiiik  it's   no     for    yon,     An"  s\  ik;  _\i' ll  Ira'l    ii-laiic; 

I  "2.  riiL- I).  ^;-j,'.u' man    ui'   tatti'ii^d  ilacs,    'J'lii;  cjui\ n  w  T   silk  mi  train, 

o.  A-liint    tnc  tlucU  ilio    ;suii     is   liriclit.  An' \v  iiiiv^s  ooi- li  i  ts  an;  tain, 

'  4.  Well  miicJL  ui' li  ions  w  (J  ki-iitlang  syne,  \\  ha  Irao  oor  Iki  i-^  arc  ta'en; 
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He    boclit  an    entrance  wi' his  blnid— An' yc'rc  a'  T\-oloomc  hamo. 
V\ha  pleads  the  merits      o'     his  bhiid,  Will  hao   a   ueleonie  hame. 
To       lea'    a'    strnygles    o'    this  war!,  An'  bee    to   yon  bricht  hame. 
They  con'dna  bide,  for    Jo  •  sus  ea'ed  Them  up  to      his    aiu  hamo. 
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Ye  need  -  na  hanker  on  the  road,  If  sae,  he's  no 
The  rich,  tln!  piur,  tlic  young,  the  atdd,  To  Jo  •  sus  are 
The  mansions  o'  the  blest  are  there,  \\'i'heits  a'  free 
We'll  meet  them, and  we'll  welcome  be,Whaur  Je-sus    .s 
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the  same, 
frac   pain, 
to    reign; 
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"Come  nn  -  to  me,"  Iv/  a.iys  to  -,' —  For  ye're  a' 
We'll  \rang  when  his  gu\d  time  omes  roon — For  ye're  a' 
Well  gang  when  his  guid  time  comes  roou — For  ye're  a' 
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welcome  hame. 
welcome  hame. 
welcome  hame. 
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l'(ji'\i:ri;   a'    wt'l.i;iiii'.  liamo,  ^  c'rc  a'     wolcoiiic  liaino, 

Viiv  yi;'ii'  ii"    wciciuiio,  wi'lcomc  luinic,Y<;'rc  ii'  wi'looiiic,  Wflcjonic  hame. 
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"Come    un  -  to    mo,"  lie      sajs  to     a",      Fur  yc'rc  a'  welcome  hame. 
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'  The  Inir.  nfChruit  comtraineth  us." 


1  And  can  I  vet  delay 
ISIy  little  ail  to  give? 

'J\)  tear  uiy  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield! 
1  can  held  out  no  more; 

I  siidi,  hv  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  conciueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake, 
My  friends,  my  all  resign; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  0  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine  I 

06 

Only  Jesus. 

1  When,  gracioiis  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
'Unit  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
Tiic  seal  of  thine  eternal  love? 

2  A  poor,  blind  child  I  wander  here. 
If  liay)ly  1  may  feel  thee  near; 

0  dark !  dark  '  dark  !  I  still  must  say, 
Amidst  the  blaze  of  gospel  day. 

3  Thee,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind ; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given. 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 


4  When  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free, 
Jesus,  my  soul  shall  lly  to  thee; 
Jesus,  wlien  I  have  lost  my  all| 
I  shall  upon  thy  bosom  fall. 
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The  Happy  Land. 

There  is  a  happy  land, 

b'ar,  far  away. 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand. 

Bright,  bright  as  day : 
O  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  Ki: 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring 

For  evermore. 


Qg; 


2  Come  to  this  happy  land. 

Come,  come  away ; 
Wiiy  will  ye  doubting  stand? 

Why  still  delay? 
O,  we  shall  ha])py  be, 
■\Vhen,  from  sin  and  sorrow  freo, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blest  evermore. 

3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

lieams  every  eye; 
Kept  by  a  Fathci's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die; 
O,  then,  to  glory  run; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  wod; 
An<l,  bright  above  tho  sun, 

Keigu  evermore. 


.1.  M.  \V. 


COME  AWAY  TO  JESUS  NOW. 


J.  M.  Wnrnt 
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1.  oil,  wliy  thiiH  stniid  « iMi  ru  -  liictaiit   Ifut,  Just  on  the  ver;;c  of  this  rest  80  Bweet) 

2.  Til!  .S/i -rit.  y'rhi's  ami  yut  there  jou  stand,  liisiyhtof  blUsaiidthe  glory  •  land, 
;}.  ^  ur  l'>\(il  <iiM"4  nDiic  to  llif  oth  -  t>r  shore.  With  iin.set'ii  hands si'Pin  to  huckoii  o  or, 
4,  'Diu  tou  h  vif  (Icutli   is     upon    yourfrumc,Tliuniai'lilc  slab  soon  will  bear  jour  name, 
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Whilo  Ooil     invitos      and  your  (*tops  will  <jri'L'ti,  Come  a  •  way  to  Je  •  sus  now. 

Ilo  •  treat     is    diatli    hi      tlio    sinkiiii,'    sand,  Coiilo  a   •  way  to  Je  -  sus  now. 

Thi^ir  voi  -  ces  hushed,  yet  tboy  still     iiii]>lori',     ('nine  a   •  way  to  Je  -  sus  now. 

Le.^t  you  Bliuuld  KUf  -  fer      e   ■   ternal  bhame,  l.'oiue  a   •  w.iv  tT  Je  -  sus  now. 
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IMAGE  EVALUATION 
TEST  TARGET  (MT-3) 


■^^^.V^d 


1.0 


I.I 


21    12.5 


|: 


12.2 


us 


14.0 


2.0 


i 


{{{■•25  III  1.4    III  1.6 

< 

6"     

► 

V] 


Hiotographic 

Sciences 

Corporation 


£: 


N^ 


iV 


\\ 


23  WEST  MAIN  STRUT 

WEBSTER,  N.Y.  14510 

(716)S72-4503 


» 


I 


102 

J.  M.  W. 


JESUS  IS  OAIiLING  YOU  NOW. 
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1.  Why    do    you  wait     a       con  -  ven  •  1  -  ent    day  ?       Je  •  eva      la 

2.  Days  hava  gone  by,    and    the  raonths  and  the  yeara,       Je  •  bus      is 

3.  Drrkness      is    dcep'nin^,  and    oh,    'tis      lo    late  I       Je-sus      ia 
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call  -  ln<j  you  now ; 
call  -  iiijf  J  ou  now ; 
call    in^'    you    now; 


Why  do  you  turn  from  his  pleadings  a- 
Joyg  have  do  -  port  •  ed  and  sorrow  a- 
What    if     the    S]  ir  -  it      left    you     to    your 
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Jesus  is  calling  you  now. 
Josus  is  calling  you  now, 
Jesus     is     calling      you    now. 


He  stands  at  the  door  of  your 
The  promise  you  made  him  woS 
Escape     for     thy     lite,    tar  •  rjr 
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heart    Just  now,  The  dews    <  f 
nev    -    er    iicpt,  When  down  by 
not,       O      soul,  Es  -  cape    for 
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the  morning    are       on  his  brow; 

the  grave-side  you  nr-un.'  i    and  wept ; 

thy  life,  you  may    miss        the'  goal; 
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He  id  tliere  waiting  and  calling  you  now ; 
Turn  to  him  now  and  his  free  grace  accept : 
And  if  you  miss  it,  what  horrors,  O  soul  ^ 
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O  will  you  not  come  to  him  now? 
O  will  you  not  come  to  him  now? 
O    will  you  not  come  to  him    now? 
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JESXJS  IS  CALLING  YOU  NOW— Continued. 
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Will    you  notomiotolilni  now?  Will  you  not  tnwt  in    him  now?       •;! 

Come  tu    hiiiiiiow,  eoniu,     just  now.  right*;' 
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Ju-t  now, 

DOW?    Cone  to  him  LOW, 


riifht  now,  O  hear  him,  he's  calling    you    now. 

trust  in  him  now. 
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Sympathy  and  mutual  love. 


I  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

'  2  Before  our  Father's  throne,       * 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  a.re 
one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
White  each  «h  elcpectation  lives, 
AA'd  IbtigS  to  see  the  day. ' 

,.  fi.  Frothi  sorrow,'  toil  and  pain, 
,'.ri  And  sin,  we  shall  be  free;. 
ii„;.  And. biirf^ctv love,  and  ftieodal^ip. 
reign  \ 

Through  all  eternity.  ) 
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Prayer  /or  a  vietoriout  faith. 


1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink      j ' 

Though  presaet^  by  every  foe  I       '  j 
That  wUl  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ; 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

^neath  the  chastening  rod, 
-  But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God: 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

When  tempests  rage  without;  [olear 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt: 

4  That   bears,   unmoved,   the   world*! 

dread  frown. 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile; 
Tliat  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Or  Satan's  arts  begnile : 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  wi^ 

Till  life's  last  nour  is  fled,  I 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray  : 
Illumes  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this,    L 

And  then,  whate'er  roav  come,      H 
We'll  taste,  while  here,  the  bailowvd 
b&iss      ■     ,  i     ' 

Of  an  eternal  home. 
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RING  ON,  SWEET  BELLS. 

(CHRISTMAS.)  J.  u.  Wnnf^ 
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1.  Far    o'er   the  wold  white  rests  the  snow,  Right  mer  -  ri  •  ly  the  swells  Float 

2.  On    them  who    Journey'd  {roin    a  •  far,  The    prophets    and  theseerx.  One 

3.  The     glorious      tidings      from    a  -  bove  The    heav'ui.v    harpers  brought.  The 

4.  The     glorious     radiance    from    the    star  De-scond-ed     on   the  seem.  Where 
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on  the  nir  with  breath  of  prayer  Of  happy  Christmas  bells. 
brijfht  star  slioiic,  tyiH;  of  tiie  ilawii  That  crowns  the  emlless  years. 
sweet     release,     the      blessed  pcaue,  That    all    their     music    fraught. 

si  -  lent,       solemn    midnight  kept,  The       promise      of    the    yea's. 
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rin;  on  sweet  bells,  ring  in  the  chime,  Of    all    the    happy  Christmaa  time 
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